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LIFE OF S. FRANCIS XAVIER. 



" AlIEIf, AMEN, I SAT TO YOU, HI THAT BELIKTETH IN 
MB, THE WORKS THAT I DO, HE ALSO SHALL DO; ANI* 
GREATER THAN THESE SHALL HE DO." 

Jinw, kit. \%. 
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TO THE READER. 



Yon have here a very marvellous history, which 
one while may call to your recollection some incident 
recorded in some book of the Old Testament, or in 
one of the four Gospels, at another may read to you 
like a page out of some old romance or eastern fairy 
tale. Nevertheless, it is a narrative of actual events, 
neither exaggerated nor embellished. It is the his- 
tory of one of the most wonderful men that the world 
ever saw, whether in ancient or in modern times ; 
wonderful for his virtues, bis labours, his achieve- 
ments, and for the miracles he wrought in the Name 
of Jesus and by the power of God. 

Francis Xavier was a Saint, and he was an 
Apostle. He bad the gifts of an apostle, and he 
performed the works of an apostle. His mission 
was twofold : on the one hand to reform the manners 
of the Europeans in the Indies, whose lives were a 
disgrace to their Christian profession ; on the other, 
to carry the Gospel to the pagan populations of the 
East It is in the second of these two characters, 
however, that his glory shines with the greatest lustre ; 
and he stands before us as the father and the founder 
of Missions to the Heathen in these latter days. 

This sketch of bis life is intended for the faithful ; 
for those, at least, who really believe every miracle 
recorded in the Holy Scriptures ; who really believe, 
for instance, that Moses caused water to flow out of 
a hard rock ; that Samson, with the jaw-bone of an 
ass, slew a thousand men ; that ravens brought Elias 
bread and flesh in the wilderness, and the dumb ass 
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spoke to Balaam with the voice of a man ; that 
Eliseus multiplied bread, divided the river Jordan 
with the garment of Elias, and made the iron head 
of an axe swim in its waters ; that the sick and 
diseased were healed, and evil spirits expelled, by 
handkerchiefs and aprons which S. Paul had touched. 

S. Francis Xavier also wrought miracles, and many 
very strange and astonishing miracles. He changed 
salt water into fresh ; tigers turned and fled before 
him ; a crab-fish brought him his crucifix, which he 
had lost in the sea. He healed the sick by a word, 
or by sending to them his crucifix or rosary ; he 
gave hearing to the deaf and sight to the blind, and 
raised the dead ; he restored life to a man whose 
body was already putrefying in the grave. He 
calmed the raging tempest, and put to flight a whole 
army of infidels. By a single discourse he converted 
five hundred souls. 

These miracles, of course, rest not on the same 
authority as those of Holy Scripture, which is the 
inspired Word of God ; but they are authentic facts 
of history, and never have facts been examined with 
more scrupulous care, or been ascertained with more 
juridical exactness.* The miracles of Francis Xavier 
(as his biographer Bouhours observes) were not 
miracles wrought in private, or received on the tes- 
timony of a few interested persons, but they were, 
for the most part, public matters of fact ; attested 
by a whole city or kingdom, and by witnesses many 
of whom were Mahometans or pagans. Not a few 

* The bull of canonization rehearses almost all the miracles 
given in the saint's life. Those which the bull omits are 
contained in the acts of the process. " The Pope " (says Bou- 
hours) " added in his bull, that the lamps which hung before 
the image which was venerated at Cotata, often burned with 
holy water, as if they had been full of oil, to the great aston- 
ishment of the heathens." 
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of them were what are called standing miracles : 
their effects remained, so that they who were incre- 
dulous were able to satisfy their doubts. And all, 
or at least the most striking of them, were attended 
by such consequences as confirmed their truth beyond 
dispute ; namely, by the conversion of kings and of 
kingdoms heretofore most hostile to the Christian 
faith. He had received a mission from God for the 
conversion of the nations of the East, and his 
marvellous successes testified to the reality of his 
apostolic gifts. 

But, after all (as the same author continues), 
" nothing can give a stronger confirmation of the 
saint's miracles, than his saint-like life." And what 
if they were so very wonderful ? " Faith is able to 
remove mountains," and " nothing is impossible to 
him that believes." S. Francis had this supernatural 
faith; he had also an undoubting confidence in God, 
and a heart on fire with divine love. If, therefore, 
he wrought wonderful miracles, he was also himself 
a miracle of sanctity. 

Nor let it be objected that the saint apparently 
wrought even greater wonders than Christ himself, 
for so also did the Apostles. We do not read, 
for instance, that Jesus, like S. Peter, converted 
3,000 or 5,000 persons by a single sermon ; or that 
His shadow healed the sick and cast out devils, as 
did that of the same apostle. So was it to be in 
the order of redemption. Jesus had not yet been 
glorified ; He had not yet ascended to the Father, 
or sent down the Holy Ghost, or consolidated His 
Church. But when this had been accomplished, He 
empowered His apostles to manifest His glory. 
Accordingly, be it observed, the miracles which the 
apostles wrought, they wrought, not in their own 
names, but in that of their Divine Master : and so 
also was it with the saints and the ministers of Jesus; 
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the power they had came from Him, and was exerted 
to promote His honour and glory. 

The greater, therefore, and the more admirable, 
have been the miracles of saints and apostolic men, 
the more thereby has Jesus been honoured and 
exalted. And, indeed, that they performed such 
transcendent works, transcending in the eyes of men 
even those that were wrought by Christ himself, 
was but the fulfilment of His own prediction and 
promise : " Amen, amen, I say to you, he that 
believeth in Me, the works that I do, he also shall 
do ; and greater than these shall he do : because I 
go to the Father." (John xiv. 12, 13.) 

Let these words, then, be the motto, as they ore 
the key, to the wonderful history that follows. 



LIFE OF S. FRANCIS XAVIER. 



CHAPTER I. 

V HIS EARLY LIFE AND VOCATION. 

About three hundred and fifty years ago, there 
stood at the foot of the Pyrenean mountains, between 
twenty and thirty miles distant from the town of 
Pampeluna, the fine old castle of Xavier. The 
family to which it belonged was one of the noblest 
in Spain, being descended from the royal honse of 
Navarre. At the time our history begins, this castle 
was in the possession of Don John de Jasso, a noble- 
man of great merit, holding one of the chief places 
at the court of John III., king of Navarre. He had 
married a lady equally remarkable for her beauty 
her understanding, and her virtues, whose name was 
Mary Azpilcueta Xavier. She was heiress to two 
of the most illustrious families in the kingdom ; and 
the castle, from which her name was derived, had 
been granted some centuries before to one of her 
ancestors as a reward for his great services to the 
crown. Her surname of Xavier, to which a par- 
ticular glory thus attached, was perpetuated in the 
family by being conferred on several of her children, 
and, among the rest, on the youngest, who was called 
Francis, and who, by his wonderful deeds and extra- 
ordinary sanctity, was to render it still more glorious 
and imperishable. He was born April 7th, 1506. 
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Francis was an active, lively boy, full of health 
and courage, and at the same time so gentle and 
winning in his manners that he was a favourite with 
every one. His parents, who themselves lived a 
most Christian life, took pains to inspire his mind 
with the fear of God, and from a child he was re- 
markable for a peculiar air of modesty and purity. 
He loved to join his brothers in their manly sports, 
or to climb with them the rugged sides of their 
native mountains ; and wherever there was difficulty 
or danger, there Francis was ever foremost. But 
when, tired and heated with their play, they would 
sit down under the shadow of some tall tree, and 
tell stories of the brave deeds of their ancestors, or 
talk of what they would do when they should be old 
enough to bear arms and fight in their king's and 
their country's service, Francis would listen, indeed, 
with interest and pleasure, and relate, in his turn, 
tales of knighthood and of valour that he had read 
of in his much-loved books ; but be never expressed 
any wish to imitate the heroes whose exploits he 
narrated. His greatest ambition was to excel in 
learning ; his delight was to pore over the old manu- 
scripts in the library of his father's castle, into which 
none save himself and the priest cared to enter ; and 
having a naturally intelligent mind, joined to so 
much energy of character, loving difficulties for the 
very pleasure of overcoming them, he made such 
rapid progress in bis studies as to astonish all who 
knew him. 

And so years passed on till Francis was seventeen, 
when his parents determined to send him to the 
university of Paris — then the most celebrated in 
Europe — to which students repaired in great numbers 
from Spain, Italy, and Germany. Immediately on 
his arrival at Paris, he set himself diligently to the 
6tudy of philosophy, with the resolution that not one 
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of his fellow-students should surpass him. His suc- 
cess was rapid and complete ; nothing seemed diffi- 
cult to him, or if difficulty there was, it only added 
to his ardour. Having in due time taken his degree 
of Master of Arts, he was appointed Professor of 
Philosophy, and gave public lectures, in which he 
showed so much ability that all were full of his 
praises : and he seemed to be attaining now the very 
height of his ambition, that of adding to the glory of 
his family by his learning as much as his brothers 
were promoting it by their deeds of arms. 

On his first entering the university, Francis 
had for companion in his room, at the college of 
S. Barbara, a fellow-student of the name of Peter 
Faber. He was the son of a poor peasant in Savoy, 
who had sent him in his early years to keep swine 
upon the mountains ; but the boy had so great a 
desire for learning (with which, no doubt, God had 
inspired him, for He intended him for great things 
hereafter), that he persuaded his father to send him 
to school. Here he soon learned Latin and Greek, 
and showed so much ability, and at the same time 
such sincere and earnest piety, that by means of a 
relative who was abbot of a monastery, he was sent 
to Paris to complete his education. These two 
youths, so widely different in birth, became most 
warmly attached to one another. The holiness and 
gentle manners of Faber won the heart of Francis, 
and none could know Francis himself without botk 
admiring and loving him. 

And now, while he was giving his lectures ift 
philosophy, there came to lodge at the college of 
S. Barbara one who, however little Francis might 
think it at the time, was to exercise a most powerful 
influence on his after-life. He was a man of middle 
age, meanly clad, and living in the poorest manner 
possible. He had been a distinguished soldier, but 

*2 
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God bad made known to him that He had chosen 
him to be the founder of a great society ; that he 
was to be the general of an army which should fight 
against sin, heresy, and infidelity, and conquer whole 
nations to Jesus Christ. For this end he had set 
himself to acquire all the ordinary learning of 
educated men, and was come to Paris to go through 
the usual course of academic studies. This man was 
Ignatius Loyola, destined to be the founder of the 
illustrious Order of the Jesuits, and a canonized 
saint of holy Church. 

The heart of this holy man warmed towards these 
two young friends ; he longed to see the great gifts 
with which God had endowed them employed in 
His service. He took, therefore, every opportunity 
of conversing with them. Faber listened to him 
gladly, and followed his advice ; but Francis proudly 
resented what he regarded as the uncalled-for inter- 
ference of an unlearned stranger. He laughed at 
his counsels, made game of his dress and poverty, 
and joined with several other professors of the uni- 
versity in testifying a general contempt and dislike 
of him. But Ignatius had learnt of his Divine 
Master an enduring patience; the more Francis 
slighted him and treated him with disdain, the more 
pains did he take to win him by gentleness and 
kindness. He had a genuine admiration for his 
talents, and continually brought others to hear his 
lectures, in the hope of thus at length gaining his 
confidence, and leading him on to higher things. 

One day, as Faber was sitting at his books, 
Francis entered the room, exclaiming — "What an 
extraordinary person that Ignatius is ! I am sure I 
have never said a civil thing to him since he came 
to Paris ; on the contrary, 1 have shown him the 
most marked disrespect ; and yet, to hear him talk, 
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yon would suppose I was his dearest friend. Just 
now, at lecture, he brought two new students with 
him, and has been speaking to them of me in the 
most flattering terms. Really, if it were not for 
that indescribable air of calm dignity there is about 
the man, I should be tempted to think he wanted to 
get something out of me. If so, he has fixed on the 
wrong person ; for if supplies do not soon come from 
home, I shall not know what to be about." 

" Xavier," answered Faber, looking up, and speak- 
ing with considerable warmth, " you do not know 
that man, or you would not speak of him and treat 
him as you do ; and so far from his seeking pecu- 
niary help from you, I can only say, for my part, 
that I am very much indebted to him for the assist- 
ance he has given me. I could not have remained 
here but for him. He has shared with me and 
others money collected in Flanders and England for 
his own necessities." 

" His having rendered you a service would be a 
sufficient reason why I should have a regard for him, 
my dear Faber. I did but jest just now, and 
although I own I do not understand him, his con- 
duct yesterday, when the rector publicly asked 
pardon for the insult he had offered him, struck me 
forcibly. "What a noble face it is ! By the way, 
Faber, do you happen to know who and what he is?" 

" I know this much," returned the other, " that 
he comes of one of the first families in Guipuscoa, 
and that he was greatly distinguishing himself in 
arms, when he gave up all for Christ's sake. But 
tell me, Francis, were you in earnest when you 
spoke of the delay of remittances from Spain causing 
you embarrassment V 

"It is but too true. It really is becoming a 
serious matter with me." 
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Faber made no further remark, and the conversa- 
tion dropped ; bat from this time Xavier's manner 
towards Ignatius was entirely changed. He no 
longer avoided him, and began to feel* a growing 
pleasure in his society. A circumstance which 
occurred tended greatly to cement their union. Some 
days after the conversation related above, Ignatius 
came to Francis, saying that he had some money 
for which he had no present use ; that he would be 
glad to place it in safe hands ; would Xavier take 
charge of it, make any use he pleased of it, and 
return it at his convenience ? Francis saw at once 
that Ignatius must have heard from Faber of his 
difficulties ; he was deeply sensible of the kindness 
and delicacy of the offer, and accepted it as frankly 
as it was made. 

Some months later the two were walking and con- 
versing together, as was now often their wont, in 
the gardens belonging to the university. Francis's 
thoughts were full of the applause his last lecture 
had gained him, in which he bad even outdone him- 
self* Ignatius was thinking of it too ; and as they 
walked up and down, they talked of learning and 
talents, and of the glory which is earned by them ; 
and then having proved to his companion, by the 
interest he showed, how fully he entered into his 
feelings, Ignatius said softly, and as if half to him- 
self, "But what shall it profit a man, if he gain the 
whole world and lose his own soul V 

Francis had often heard these words before, and 
heard them from Ignatius's lips, but they had never 
struck him as now : a new light seemed to break in 
upon his soul. He tried to recover himself, and to 
continue the conversation, but he was unable to pro- 
ceed; and as Ignatius was also silent, seeing the 
impression that had been made, and leaving grace to 
work its own way, Francis, after taking another turn 
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or two, made as though he had bethought himself of 
something he had to do in his room, and hastily 
quitted his friend. 

But solitude did not bring calm ; his mind was 
agitated and disturbed, and he continued pacing up 
and down, thinking over what had passed. All his 
projects of honour and renown seemed .but the base- 
less fabric of a dream — a castle of cards that a child 
sets up only to be thrown down, beside the solid 
glories of that eternal kingdom which Christ promises 
to those who devote themselves to His service. And 
then the noble example of Ignatius presented itself 
before him, and his heart glowed as he thought of 
the generous self-sacrifice his friend had made. 
" And what am / doing ? "Whither am / going ? 
Ah, this will never do !" he exclaime \ impatiently, 
and he sat down to his books and his writing. But 
in vain he tried to recall his mind to its accustomed 
pursuits ; the words of Ignatius still sounded in his 
ears ; he could not withstand the power of divine 
grace. Was God calling him ? If so, he dared not 
disobey the call ; so, laying down his pen, and cover- 
ing his face with his hands, he prayed long and 
earnestly for light. With prayer came strength, and 
he determined to speak again with Ignatius, and 
that without delay. This resolution brought more 
quiet to his mind. 

He passed a sleepless night, and with the early 
dawn went to seek his friend. He found him already 
risen, as he supposed, and absorbed in prayer before 
his crucifix. On Francis entering, Ignatius rose 
from his knees and welcomed him kindly, thanking 
God in his heart for this speedy answer to the 
prayers in which the entire night had been spent. 
Francis opened his whole heart to him, and this 
already brought relief and comfort to his troubled 
soul* Many and long were the conversations which 
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followed. At length the prayers, no less than the 
holy life and ardent words, of the saint prevailed. 
One by one the long-cherished hopes of youth 
passed in array before his mind's eye, and Francis 
sorrowfully but willingly let them go, sacrificing 
them all to that Lord who called him to His more 
especial service, and embraced instead the poor, 
hard, mortified life of a soldier of the Cross ; giving 
himself up, as Peter Faber had long since done, 
to be the acknowledged and obedient disciple of 
Ignatius. 

With such a guide, Francis grew day by day in 
holiness. He never could do things by halves, and 
with all the natural ardour of his character, now 
governed by grace, he set himself to discover and 
overcome those impediments which formed the 
greatest hindrance to his progress in the new path 
on which he had entered. The chief of these he 
found to be a proud vainglorious temper, to rid him- 
self of which, and to acquire the meek and humble 
spirit of the Gospel, he now spared no pains. It 
would occupy too large a space to enter into details 
of the life of constant self-denial and mortification 
he led during the remainder of the time he was 
studying at Paris ; but it is necessary to bear the 
fact in mind, and to remember that Francis could 
could not have accomplished what he afterwards 
effected for the salvation of others, had he not first 
laboured hard to acquire perfection himself. Suffice 
it, therefore, to say that the mortifications he now 
practised, as indeed throughout his life, were no less 
extraordinary than any other of his actions. His 
fasts were long and continuous, sometimes for two, 
three, or even four days together; and day and 
night he was occupied with prayer and divine con- 
templation. He is said to* have been in the habit of 
tying his hands and feet while engaged in his devo- 
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tions, as a mark of self-humiliation ; and having 
reason to reproach himself on one occasion for a 
feeling of vain satisfaction in outrunning his young 
companions, he punished himself by fastening cords 
about his limbs, and that so tightly, that they cut 
into the flesh, and caused so serious an injury that, 
but for the direct interposition of God, he would 
have remained a cripple for life. The marks of these 
cords he bore in his body to his dying day. 



CHAPTER II. 

FRANCIS IS CHOSEN FOR THE INDIAN MISSION. 

The reader must suppose seven years to havt 
elapsed since the day when Francis first became the 
follower of Ignatius. Much of deep and varied 
interest had happened in this interval. When their 
course of studies was completed, Ignatius, Francis, 
Peter Faber, and others who had joined them, left 
Paris, and entered on a life of constant journeyings, 
amidst many privations and sufferings. By twos 
and threes, they passed from place to place, devoting 
themselves to works of mercy, corporal as well as 
spiritual. 

In one of the hospitals of Venice, in which city 
they abode some time, was a sick man afflicted with 
an ulcer, which was both horrible to the sight and 
very noisome to the smell, and Francis experienced 
a great repugnance in waiting upon him. But re- 
membering what Ignatius had said, that we make no 
progress in virtue but by vanquishing ourselves, and 
calling to mind also the example of another holy 
person, S. Catherine of Siena, he threw his arms 
rouud the poor creature's neck, applied his mouth 



-I 



10 LIFE OF S. FRANCIS XATIER. 

to the ulcer, and, in spite of the natural loathing he 
felt, sucked out the corrupted matter. At the same 
instant, all his repugnance vanished, and never 
troubled him more. 

During this time, also, took place one of the 
greatest events in that or any other age — the forma- 
tion of the wonderful Society of Jesus, of which 
Francis Xavier became a member. Then followed 
his preparation for the priesthood, and his first mass, 
an epoch in the life of any man. Francis, like 
S. Ignatius and the rest, was filled with a longing 
desire to go the Holy Land, and made a vow to that 
effect ; but God had other designs respecting both 
him and them ; and now, at the end of these seven 
years, we find him labouring in Rome, by command 
of the Pope, with nine companions who, like him- 
self, had joined themselves to S. Ignatius. 

There was at this time in Rome a Portuguese, 
named James Govea, who had known Ignatius, 
Xavier, and Faber at Paris, when he was prin- 
cipal of the college of S. Barbara. Seeing the 
wonders they were working, and knowing how 
anxious John III. of Portugal was to find zealous 
missionaries whom he might send to his territories 
in the East Indies, to convert the heathen there, 
he wrote to him of Ignatius and his followers, 
describing them as wise, humble, charitable men, 
inflamed with zeal, unwearied in labour, lovers of 
the Cross, who aimed at nothing but the honour of 
Almighty God, and saying he thought none could 
be found more fit to be employed in the propagation 
of the faith in those distant regions. King John 
therefore desired his ambassador, Don 'Pedro Mas- 
carenas, to obtain of the Pope, under whose special 
obedience he heard this new Society had placed 
itself, that some of these apostolic men should be sent 
upon this enterprise. 
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The Pope referred the matter to Ignatius, who 
gladly acceded to the request ; but as the fathers 
were but ten in number, he could spare only two 
from so small a company, and fixed upon Simon 
Rodriguez and Nicholas Bobadilla for the Indian 
mission. Rodriguez embarked almost immediately, 
in a vessel which was then leaving for Lisbon, but 
Bobadilla was taken so ill with fever that he was 
unable to accompany him. His journey was, there- 
fore, deferred until the ambassador should be return- 
ing to Portugal, when it was hoped he would be 
sufficiently recovered to travel in his company. But 
day after day passed and he grew no better, but 
rather worse. At length, Mascarenas sent to Ignatius, 
sayinsr. that having finished his busiuess at Rome, 
he proposed setting out the m»x v aay with his party, 
and that he hoped to be joined by the father who 
had been promised them. And now Ignatius saw 
that the man he had selected was not the one whom 
God would have to preach His word in the Indies, 
and, as a sudden inspiration from heaven, the 
thought came to him that his much-loved son, 
Francis Xavier, was he whom God had chosen for 
this glorious mission. So, convinced that the light 
he had received was a revelation from above, he 
sent for him immediately ; and so absorbed was he 
in contemplation that he did not see Francis come 
in until he knelt to receive his blessing. Then, 
turning upon him a look of deep affection and ten- 
derness, and speaking at first slowly and with emo- 
tion, while his eye kindled and his whole manner 
became more animated as he proceeded, u Francis," 
he said, " I bad, as you know, named Bobadilla for 
the Indies, but the AlmigRty has this day chosen 
you, my son. And now I bid you, in the name of 
the vicar of Jesus Christ, receive the mission in- 
trusted to you by his Holiness, and delivered by 
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my mouth, as if our Lord Himself conferred it on 
you, — and rejoice that it is granted to you to satisfy 
the fervent desire wherewith we all are filled of carry- 
ing the faith to distant lands. You have not here 
a narrow Palestine, or a single Asiatic province, but 
a vast extent of country and innumerable kingdoms; 
nay, a whole world is given you wherein to work, 
and nothing less is worthy of your courage and 
your zeal. Go then, my child, my brother, whither 
the voice of God calls you — whither the Holy See 
sends you, and set the unknown nations on fire 
with the flame that burns in your own breast." 

The tears which filled his eyes, and the deep 
blush which overspread his face, was the only answer 
which for some minutes Francis could make to words 
like these from one so much respected, so deeply 
loved ; then in a few words he expressed, as best 
he could, the surprise he felt that one so weak and 
so unworthy should be chosen for so great an enter- 
prise. " But," said he, " I am ready to obey ; I 
offer myself, with every power of my soul, to do 
and suffer all things for the salvation of the Indians;" 
and giving full vent to the joy and ardour which 
possessed him, he told his spiritual father how he had 
longed, though he had not dared to say it, to be sent 
on this arduous mission ; how he had dreamt of vast 
oceans full of storms and tempests ; of savage rocks, 
and desert islands, and pathless wilds ; of hunger, 
thirst, and nakedness, toilsome, solitary jottrneyings, 
cruel persecutions, and constant danger of death ; 
and how, at the sight of all these terrors, he had 
called out, so as even to awaken his companion, 
" Yet more, my God ; yet more ! And now," con- 
tinued he, "I have the hope that among those 
idolatrous nations, the happiness of dying for Jesus 
may be granted me." 

As he was to begin his journey early the next 
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morning, lie now retired, first to patch his well-worn 
habit, then to bid farewell to his friends, and lastly 
to throw himself at the feet of the Pope and obtain 
his blessing. The Holy Father received him with 
great kindness, bidding him remember that how 
much soever he might feel the high mission which 
had been confided to him, to surpass his strength, 
He whose work it was, would never fail or forsake 
him. That he must indeed prepare himself for great 
toils and sufferings, but that the Christian conquers 
only by suffering; and that they who would be 
apostles must themselves tread in the steps of the 
Apostles, whose lives were but one continual cross 
and a daily death ; that he was called to revive the 
faith in that land, where the great apostle S. Thomas 
had first planted it ; and that, should it be necessary, 
he must look upon it as his greatest happiness to 
shed his blood for the glory of Jesus Christ. 

The words of the Holy Father sank deep into 
the heart of Francis ; and his reply, though full of 
humility and trust in God alone, so plainly told of 
the firm courageous purpose which possessed his soul, 
that the Pope had from that moment a strong pre- 
sentiment of the great things he was called to do 
among the Indians. He embraced him more than 
once, and then dismissed him with his benediction. 



CHAPTER III. 

JOURNEY FROM ROME TO LISBON. 

The next morning found Francis on his way to 
Portugal, setting out like the disciples of old, sent 
by our Lord without either scrip or purse or shoes 
for their journey — taking nothing but his breviary 
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under his arm, and clad in his old patched cassock. 
Three months at least would have to be passed in 
travelling ere Portugal was reached ; and then there 
was to follow a voyage of many thousand miles to a 
strange country, and a wild and barbarous people, 
amongst whom his future life was to be spent. 

A horse had been provided for Francis by the 
ambassador, but he seldom used it, always finding 
some reason why a servant who was tired, or some 
other less used to walking than himself, should mount 
it in his stead. It were difficult to say how much 
he endeared himself to those with whom he made 
this tedious journey. That peculiar sweetness of 
disposition for which he had been remarkable as a boy, 
was not less striking now ; rather it was indefinitely 
increased by his great and unaffected humility ; and 
all those winning qualities which nature and grace 
had bestowed upon him, he used to draw men on 
to God. Sometimes he would join the ambassador 
and the gentlemen of his party, entering cheerfully 
into all those subjects of conversation that were 
interesting to them. At other times he would linger 
behind with the servants aud attendants, talking to 
them of their occupations and concerns, thus leading 
them on imperceptibly and pleasantly to speak of 
that which was always uppermost in bis own mind, 
the things of God and their own eternal interests- 

So large a party did not easily find accommodation 
on the road, and on reaching an inn all was bustle 
and confusion. Quietly and cheerfully Father 
Francis, as they called him, would busy himself in 
helping one to carry in the baggage, another to rub 
down the horses, or prepare refreshments, quite for- 
getting his own dignity, though others could not so 
easily forget it, but were touched and won to virtue 
by so attractive an example. Often would he insist 
upon giving up bis chamber and bed to others, lying 
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down himself to sleep upon the ground, or upon a 
little straw in the stable. 

There was one of the ambassadors attendants 
whose business it was to ride on before the party, 
and prepare lodgings for them at the place where 
they were next to rest. On one occasion, having 
failed in some part of his duty, and being sharply 
reproved for his neglect, the servant, on returning 
to his companions, gave vent to the feelings of 
anger he had been obliged to suppress in the pre- 
sence of his master. Francis, who, according to his 
custom, was busily engaged in assisting the attendants 
in their labours, gave one look of mild reproof at 
the angry man when the torrent of violent and 
abusive language began to pour from his lips ; but 
seeing that this was not the moment for speaking to 
him, the holy man bent again over his work, and 
employed himself in pleading with God for this poor 
sinner who was offending Him. The next morning 
the same servant set out earlier than the rest ; he 
had not long started when Father Francis went 
quietly to the stable, saddled and mounted his own 
horse, and followed him at a quick pace. He had 
ridden some distance, when, reaching a spot where 
the road narrowed and ran along the side of a steep 
and dangerous precipice, he slackened his speed. 
Soon he came to a place where the gravel and earth 
had been evidently disturbed, as by the trampling 
and plunging of a horse, and the edge of the pre- 
cipice looked ragged and broken. Francis alighted, 
and, holding the bridle of his steed with one hand, 
stooped down over the side of the precipice. Look- 
ing thus into the depths below, he saw the horse of 
the servant who had left them in the morning, lying 
at the bottom, with his head so bent under him as to 
preclude all hope of the poor animal being still alive* 
The man himself was nowhere to be seen ; but on 
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listening attentively he thought he heard groans. 
There was no tree near to which to fasten his horse, and 
the descent was so steep that it was not possible to lead 
him down ; he therefore walked carefully along the 
side, in the hope of finding some means of reaching 
the sufferer. After proceeding some little distance, he 
descried a narrow path leading down into the ravine, 
following which he soon arrived at the place where 
the horse was lying, quite dead. Under him he 
found the servant, so much shaken and bruised by 
his fall as to be unable to move without assistance, 
but still alive, and sensible. Gently assisting him 
to rise, and placing him on his own horse, Father 
Francis reminded him with the tenderest charity of 
the great mercy God had shown him in saving his 
life in so wondrous a manner ; leading him to con- 
sider what at that moment would have been the 
condition of his soul, so ill prepared for death, 
had this fall proved as fatal to himself as to the 
poor animal he was riding, and making him fully 
sensible of the sin he had committed in giving way 
to his passion ; and thus, walking by his side, he 
conducted him to the nearest inn. 

In crossing the Alps, the deep snows, and the 
difficulties and dangers which the travellers had so 
frequently to encounter, gave Francis many opportuni- 
ties of exercising his never-failing charity. On one 
occasion, evening was beginning to close in, and they 
had not yet reached the halting-place. They had been 
ascending for a considerable time, when the path 
they were following became less steep, and presently 
was nothing more than a narrow ledge, skirting the 
side of the mountain. It was one of nature's 
grandest and most awful scenes, beautiful even in 
its terrors : on their right rose almost perpendicularly 
the gigantic mountain, whose top was hidden by the 
clouds ; on their left the descent was scarcely less 
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sudden, broken only at intervals by protruding 
shelves, and points of jagged rocks. The road was 
in many places extremely narrow, and often most 
deceptive; the snow which overhung the sides 
making it appear broader and securer than it really 
was, — so that they were obliged to plant their staves 
before them every step they took, in order to be 
sure of treading on firm ground. The ambassador's 
secretary was among the foremost of the party, and 
whether through neglect of this necessary precau- 
tion, or that he was misled by his staff striking on 
some hardened snow, suddenly a large mass broke 
away beneath his feet, and he fell with it over the 
side of the tremendous precipice. He must inevita- 
bly have been dashed to pieces, had not his Spanish 
cloak caught on the sharp point of a projecting crag ; 
and thus he hung in mid air, suspended over the 
fearful abyss, expecting every instant that his cloak 
would give way with his weight, and that he should 
be precipitated into the depth below. 

A cry of horror arose from those who had seen 
their companion's fall ; on hearing which, Francis, 
who was behind, instantly pressed forward, and 
passing with some difficulty those who were before, 
reached the spot from whence he could perceive the 
terrible position of the unhappy man. "Without 
a moment's hesitation he began carefully to descend 
to his assistance ; the others would fain have held 
him back, seized with terror at the very thought of 
making so perilous an attempt; but Francis bade 
them be of good courage : for himself he feared not — 
his firm trust was in his Lord. Then, holding their 
breath from very dread, they watched him, as on 
hands and knees he let himself gently glide downward 
with the slipping snow, to reach some point where 
he perceived he should be able safely to plant his 
foot; and so kept descending, bearing now to the right 

o 
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now to the left, in order to gain another projection, 
whence to look out afresh for a lower halting-place. 
All this was the work of a few moments ; and now 
the spectators on the height begin to breathe more 
freely for he has gained the rock from which their 
fellow-traveller hangs suspended. He seems to 
lean an instant over it, and while they gaze with 
their bands clasped, and their eyes fixed upon his 
movements, they perceive that he has disengaged 
their companion from the crag, and the two are seen 
clambering together up the mountain -side This, 
however, was no easy task for the secretary, who 
did not possess the activity of his deliverer; so, 
climbing to a narrow ledge of rock, they made their 
way carefully along it, until after a time, by the good 
providence of God, they came upon a little moun- 
tain-path, which brought them back to their fellow- 
travellers, who received them with a sort of raptur- 
ous joy, as men who had miraculously escaped 
destruction. 

At length they reach and cross the Pyrenees, and 
now the old and dearly- loved scenes of his boyhood 
continually meet the eyes of Francis. Here is the 
well-remembered spot from which he used to fly his 
hawk ; there, farther on, some favourite haunt of his 
more studious days : how often has he climbed with 
his brothers up that rugged pathway ; tbe very trees 
he knows, and they seem to greet him as old friends. 
What a crowd of familiar associations and tender 
recollections rush into his mind ! How short the 
distance, and how well known the way, to his ances- 
tral home, and the loved and loving mother who is 
there, and who little thinks that her child is now so 
near to her, bent on so distant and perilous a 
journey. It is not that he is insensible to all that 
meets his eyes, or that he forgets that gentle being 
who so fondly cherished him ; who listened to his 
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childish troubles, at whose knee he learned his 
earliest prayers, and who first told him of the love 
of that God whose servant he now is; — it is not 
because he is forgetful or heedless of all this that he 
rides on by the ambassador's side, calmly and col- 
lectedly continuing the conversation in which they 
are engaged, as though no other subject occupied his 
thoughts. There is no outward sign of the inward 
conflict ; no one would have thought, seeing him, so 
courteous, self-possessed, and attentive to the wants 
and wishes of others, that deep within his inmost 
soul he was renewing the sacrifice of himself, and of 
all that he held most dear on earth, to his Heavenly 
Father ; that, having made that sacrifice, he would 
not take even that which lawfully he might, lest he 
should render it less perfect and entire. And so he 
rode on, as though all that lay around him had for 
him no deeper interest than any other region they 
had traversed in the journey. 

Their way had lain for some distance through a 
deep valley, emerging from whioh they found them- 
selves on an open plain, still, however, at a con- 
siderable elevation, although they were now descend* 
ing on the Spanish side of the Pyrenees. It was 
indeed a lovely scene whioh opened to their view : 
before them lay a rich and fertile valley; large 
flocks and herds were grazing here and there, while 
the cheerful song of the mountain shepherds fell 
upon their ear, together with the gentle murmurs of 
the streamlets from the mountain-sides on their way 
to feed the broad river whioh watered the plain 
below. Farther on, to their right, the land was 
richly wooded, groves of orange and citron trees 
were there, and as the rays of the setting sun fell 
upon the landscape, the turrets of a noble castle, 
situated at no great distance, were discernible amidst 
the embowering foliage. 

c2 
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"What a lovely spot \" said Mascarefias to his 
companion, as he slackened his pace the better to 
enjoy the view; then, suddenly stopping, he ex- 
claimed, " Why, surely, Father Francis, we must 
be in the close neighbourhood of your home. Is not 
that the Castle of Xavier we see yonder, just visible 
between the trees ? You have said nothing, and it 
had well nigh escaped my memory. We must make 
a halt hard by, in order to give you time to pay a 
visit to your mother and your family?" 

"With your permission, noble sir," returned 
Francis, "we will pursue our journey. My dwelling 
is now wherever our Lord is pleased to send me ; I 
have given up my earthly home to Him, and have 
no intention of revisiting it." 

" But consider," resumed the other, in astonish*- 
ment at such a resolution, " that yon are about to 
depart for India, that you may probably never 
return, and, anyhow, seeing your mother s age, you 
are not likely to do so during her lifetime." 

Francis smiled gently as he replied, "I thank 
you, noble sir, for the kindness which induces you 
to urge me in this matter, but pardon me for con- 
tinuing steadfast in my first intention. Such a visit, 
and such a leave-taking would be productive only 
of useless pain and regrets. It would be like a 
looking back after having put the hand to the 
plough, and would tend perhaps to unnerve and 
unfit me for the labours which are before me ; while 
the non-indulgence of my natural wishes is a little 
offering whioh I cheerfully and gladly make to our 
good God." 

This incident raised still higher than ever the 
esteem in which Francis was held by Mascarefias 
and his companions, and confirmed them in the 
opinion that they were travelling in company with 
a saint. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



VOYAGE TO THE INDIES. 



The party reached Lisbon towards the end of 
June ; but Francis did not embark for the Indies 
until the following April. This interval of nine 
months he and his companion, Father Rodriguez, 
whom he had found lodging in the hospital of All 
Saints, employed in working diligently for the 
benefit of the souls of those among whom they lived ; 
and so much good did they effect, and so highly 
were their labours appreciated, that the King of 
Portugal prevailed on the Pope and S. Ignatius to 
allow him to retain one of them in Portugal. 
Rodriguez therefore remained behind ; and Francis, 
with two companions, one of whom, Father Paul di 
Camerino, was a priest, the other, Francis Mansilla, 
not yet in priest's orders, set sail for India, in a 
vessel which bore the name of the S. James, on the 
7th of April, 1541. 

On board, as everywhere, he gained the affection 
r. and esteem of all about him, entertaining every man 

with such discourse as was interesting to him ; and 
the influence he thus obtained he used only to promote 
Gods greater honour and glory. During the voyage, 
a terrible disease broke out in the ship ; and as 
everybody was afraid to assist the sufferers, on 
account of the infection, they would have been 
wholly without the help they so greatly needed, had 
not Francis taken pity on them. He was always 
at their side, tending and serving them with the 
utmost care and tenderness ; he dressed the ulcers 
with which many of them were covered, be washed 
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their linen, and, in short, there was nothing, how- 
ever irksome or revolting, he was not ready to do 
for them. And in the midst of all these acts of 
kindness, it scarcely need he said that he did not 
forget to turn their thoughts to heavenly things, 
comforting and consoling them in their sufferings, 
or preparing them for a happy death. Don Martin 
de Sosa, who was in command of the fleet, and who 
was on board the S. James with our saint, ordered 
that a larger cabin should be given to him; for 
during all the time that he was serving others, he 
himself was suffering severely from illness, being 
afflicted with continual fits of vomiting, the effects 
of extreme debility. He accepted it, but it was 
only to place it at the service of those who required 
the greatest care ; while his own bed was nothing but 
the bare deck. From the day of embarkation Don 
Martin had invited him to dine at his own table, 
but Francis excused himself, and during the whole 
voyage, lived on what he obtained by begging about 
the ship. He accepted, however, the delicacies sent 
him from the viceroy's table, and divided them 
among those who had most need of nourishment. 
AH these acts of charity gained for him the name of 
the " holy father," and by this name was he known 
ever afterwards, even among Mahometans and 
idolaters. 

Their progress was much impeded by contrary 
winds, so that they did not reach Mozambique, on the 
eastern coast of Africa, until the end of August. Here 
they were obliged to land, as the season was too far 
advanced to admit of further navigation. The whole 
army wintered on an island, about a mile distant 
from the main land, and the sick were conveyed to 
an hospital which the Portuguese had founded there. 
Francis followed them, and with the assistance of 
his two companions, undertook the charge of all who 
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had been brought from the ships. With a fervour 
and a charity which seemed to grow with each new 
call on his exertions, he went from room to room, 
now with his own hands administering the medicines 
to the sick, now assisting the dying in their agony, 
dispensing the last sacraments and preparing the 
soul for its awful passage. All desired to have him 
near them, declaring that the very sight of Father 
Francis was a totter restorative than any medicine 
that could be given them. And then, when night 
came on, he would stay beside the dying men, or He 
down by those whose danger was the greatest, start- 
ing up to their relief at the least sigh or murmur 
from their lips, and ministering to their slightest 
wants. At length nature gave way under such con- 
tinued labour ; he was seized with a violent fever, 
accompanied with delirium. His friends were anxi- 
ous to remove him from the hospital, where the 
disease was raging frightfully, but this he constantly 
refused ; saying, that having made a vow of poverty, 
he would live and die among the poor. 

As he lay thus on his sick-bed, it was not of him- 
self or his own sufferings that he thought, but his 
anxieties were all for those around him, whom he 
longed again to be serving ; and no sooner was he 
in the slightest degree better than— all weak and 
burning with fever as he was — he would glide from 
his own bed to one or other of the sufferers, to aid 
and comfort them. One day, as with his cloak 
wrapped around him he was oreeping along, holding 
by the beds as he passed for support, the physician 
happened to come in, and, surprised and distressed 
at finding him out of bed when he knew him to be 
so extremely ill, bade him sit down, and, having felt 
his pulse, said : " My dear father, I assure you that 
in all the hospital there is not a patient in greater 
danger than yourself, and yet I find you up attend- 
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ing upon others. You will really make your re- 
covery impossible, unless, as I wish, you give your- 
self perfect rest and quiet for a time, until the fever 
shall have abated." 

" I promise," returned the holy father, " to obey 
you punctually, only allow me, I pray you, first to 
perform one part of my duty; it concerns the salva- 
tion of a soul, and does not admit of delay/' 

He then made his way to a quarter where a poor 
ship-boy, of whose coming to the hospital he had 
just heard, was lying on a little straw. He knew 
that this boy had been living a wicked, irreligious 
life, and had despised all his admonitions. This it 
was which had now made him regardless of his own 
illness and danger, in the thought of the perilous 
state, both of body and soul, of this poor sufferer. 
So, coming to him, he bent over his pallet, and 
gently called him by his name ; but the boy lay 
motionless, in a heavy, unconscious stupor. For an 
instant Francis stood irresolute; supposing even that 
he could wait beside him until the return of con- 
sciousness, it was certain the physician would not 
allow him to expose himself to so much risk ; and 
yet there was a soul to save, — he could not resolve 
to leave it thus in utmost peril. Then, as a sudden 
thought struck him, he called one of his companions, 
and desired him to carry the sick lad to his own 
bed, where he forthwith laid himself down beside 
him. It was not long before the object of his solici- 
tude began to recover consciousness. Long and 
earnestly, in spite of his own extreme weakness, did 
Francis speak to the dying boy, of his past sinful life, 
the judgment so near at hand, and then the Saviour's 
love, and all that He had done for sinners. In the 
intervals of speaking, when he left his poor patient 
to rest, or ponder on his words, he did not cease to 
pray for him most fervently, and God granted his 



ARRIVAL AT GOA. 25 

servant the grace for which he asked ; for at length 
the dying lad turned to him, and with tears besought 
the holy father to teach him what yet remained for 
him to do, — whether in God's great mercy he might 
still hope for salvation. Then, having heard the 
answer of the saint, he poured into his ear the sad 
tale of all his sins with deep contrition, and the next 
morning breathed his last. After this, Father Francis 
kept his word to the physician. The fever gradually 
left him, and he was again able, though still very 
weak, to attend upon the sick he so dearly loved. 

They had been in the island of Mozambique six 
months, when the viceroy determined to continue 
the voyage, leaving the sick in the hospital, to be 
attended by the two companions of Father Francis ; 
but Francis himself he wished to accompany hiin, as 
the King of Portugal had desired, to India. They 
therefore again set sail, on the 15th of March, 1542, 
and after touching at Melinda on the African coast, 
and at the island of Socotra, at both which places 
the heart of Francis was deeply moved by the igno- 
rance and idolatry of the inhabitants, they arrived 
at Goa, the chief city of the Portuguese possessions, 
on the 6th of May ; thirteen months after they left 
the port of Lisbon, and two years from the time 
Francis had set out from Rome. 



CHAPTER V. 

GOA EVANGELIZED. 

Now that Father Francis had reached the long- 
wished-for scene of his labours, a few words must 
be said about the country to which he had come, and 
the state in which he found it. 
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It was in India, as tradition said, that S. Thomas 
the Apostle laboured, and there he sealed with his 
blood the faith he had expressed in those burning 
words, drawn from him so lovingly and patiently 
by his Saviour, " My Lord and my God."* Among 
other tokens of the Apostle's presence and labours 
in this land, there stood without the walls of the 
great city of Meliapore, a stone pillar, on which, in 
the ancient characters of the country, was engraved 
this prophecy of his, that when the sea, then forty 
miles distant, should wash that pillar's base, white 
men and strangers should land upon the shores, who 
should restore the true religion in the Indies. The 
infidels had long laughed at this prediction, but little 
by little the sea had gained upon the land, and when, 
after fourteen hundred years had passed away, the 
Portuguese cast anchor off the shores, at the hour 
when the tide was in, the waves, as if in triumphant 
mockery, would dash and break themselves upon 
and sport around the pillar's foot. 

Among these new comers were many holy priests 
who devoted themselves to the work of planting 
the true faith in this barbarous land. Converts were 
made, and good ones doubtless, but still the success 
of the missionaries was not very great; perhaps, 
and this is often God's way, He was aocepting their 
patient labours in a cause which seemed to yield so 
little fruit, as a grateful offering which should draw 
down more copious blessings from above, and, as it 
were, force Him to send other labourers into His 
harvest, who should reap more plentifully. Certain 
it is, that one of these holy men, Peter de Couillan, 
whom the Indians martyred, ere he expired, pierced 
through with arrows, declared — though it was more 
than forty years before it came to pass — that God 

* John zz. 28. 
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would raise up in His Church a new order, which 
should bear the name of Jesus, and that one of its 
first fathers, conducted by the Spirit of God, should 
be the apostle of this land. 

But after these were dead, and perhaps before, the 
state of things in India became bad indeed, and 
every day grew worse. The Portuguese, who over- 
spread the country, so far from endeavouring to con- 
vert the people, gave themselves up to all sorts of 
wickedness. Many therefore of the poor Indians 
who had received holy baptism, but who were still 
weak in faith and ill instructed, fell away into the 
idolatry around them ; and if any among them re- 
mained firm in their religion, the Mahometans, of 
whom there were many in these parts, persecuted 
the Christian converts without let or hindrance from 
the Portuguese. 

The town of Goa was the capital of the Portuguese 
possessions in India, and the seat of a bishop and a 
viceroy. In the year 1510, Don Alphonso d* Albu- 
querque, surnamed the Great, took it from the 
infidels, and annexed it to the crown of Portugal. 
It would be impossible to describe in fitting terms 
the dreadful condition of the inhabitants at the time 
Francis Xavier landed. The grossest profligacy 
was systematically practised by them, without fear 
or shame. As though they had been unbelievers 
and idolaters, instead of Christians, they maintained 
openly several wives at a time, or such as they called 
their wives; and bought or carried off unhappy 
women for slaves, whom they sold again, or, in order 
to make money by their gains, compelled to lead a 
life of sin and infamy. Murder was a thing of com- 
mon occurrence; any way of getting money, by 
force or treachery, was deemed lawful ; justice was 
sold to the highest bidder, and, as may be imagined, 
the sacraments of the Church were wholly neglected, 
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or if any, struck by remorse of conscience, sought 
to make his peace with God, he was forced to go 
stealthily by night to the priest, lest he should be 
seen by his neighbours. As for the poor Indians 
themselves, nothing could be at once more absurd 
and more shocking than their idolatry. Some 
changed their gods every day, taking as the object of 
their worship the first living creature they happened 
to set eyes on in the morning, not excepting dogs 
and swine ; and it was no uncommon thing to see 
upon the altars of their false deities bleeding infants, 
whom their own parents had slain and offered up. 

Such was the frightful state of things when Francis 
first set foot in India, and it needed a courage and a 
zeal like his, and a most entire trust and confidence 
in God, not to be disheartened at the sight. Bat 
his was a noble soul ; he knew the wisdom and the 
power, and never could he doubt the love, of that 
Lord on whom he had cast all his care ; and the 
blessing which Jesus, as He ascended into heaven, 
had given to His first apostles, fell in all its fulness 
on the young evangelist whom He had chosen to 
be His apostle of the Indies. 

Immediately on landing, the viceroy, whose car- 
riage was in waiting for him, turned to Francis, 
saying, " Father Francis, I need not say you will 
of course make my palace your home, at; least until 
you have settled your plans." 

" I thank your excellency, not for this offer only, 
but for the many marks of kindness you have shown 
me; but" — and that heavenly smile which was 
peculiar to him lighted up his features — " my home 
is in the hospital, beside the afflicted poor." 

"Well, father," returned the viceroy, "if I 
thought by urging you I could gain my point, en- 
treaties would not be wanting ; but the experience 
I have had of you tells me that in these cases you 
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are not to be moved. All I can say then is, pray 
for me, and remember that if ever I can be of use 
to you in any way, I am at your service." 

So saying they parted, and Father Francis sought 
a guide to lead him to the hospital. Here he passed 
the night, chiefly in prayer, giving but few hours to 
rest, and these broken by attendance on the sick. 

The next morning, before entering on his mission, 
he bent his steps to the palace of Don John d' Albu- 
querque, Bishop of Goa. He was a holy prelate, a 
religious of the order of S. Francis, and deeply did 
he grieve over the deplorable state of his diocese. 
On being admitted to his presence, Francis stated 
the reasons for which the King of Portugal had 
sent him, and presented to the bishop the briefs he 
had received from the Pope, investing him with 
the fullest powers as Papal legate throughout all 
the countries of the East. " But of these, my lord," 
continued he, " I shall make no use without your 
sanction." 

The bishop was struck with the humility and 
modesty of our saint ; he saw, too, in that counte- 
nance the impress of holiness which God had marked 
upon it, and as Francis knelt for his blessing, he 
raised him and, embracing him tenderly, said, " An 
Apostolic legate, sent from the Vicar of Jesus Christ, 
has no need of receiving his mission from any other 
hands. Use freely the powers which the Holy See 
has conferred upon you, and rest assured that if the 
episcopal authority be needful to enforce them, it 
shall never be wanting to you." 

From this moment a strict friendship was con- 
tracted between these two holy men, and their union 
and harmony tended greatly to the salvation of 
souls. 

And now Francis set about his work of love. In 
the early morning, at the first break of day, he 
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offered up the holy mass to obtain grace for himself 
and for those whom he sought to gain to God. Then 
would he go from hospital to hospital, relieving and 
comforting the poor sufferers, especially the lepers, 
begging alms from door to door to supply their needs, 
and showing them all an untiring charity. Thus he 
went on for some short time, until, as it would seem, 
he had observed the posture of affairs, and considered 
well what it would be best for him to do. 

One day, after the scorching heat of the day had 
passed, and the people began to come forth from 
their dwellings to enjoy the cool of the evening, 
children here and there might be seen playing in 
groups before the doors of the houses, or along the 
streets of the city. Presently the sound of a bell 
was heard, and as he who rang it approached, many 
recognized the stranger priest whose days were 
passed in ministering to the wants of the friendless 
and afflicted. Some were already acquainted with 
him from his having come to their houses to beg 
alms for the poor of Christ ; to others he was un- 
known, but his garb was of an unusual appearance, 
and they stood to listen. The little children left 
their play and listened too. Then, in a loud voice, 
he cried—" Fathers and mothers of families, I have 
a message to you ; send me your children, and I 
will teach them that which will make them obedient 
and dutiful. If you have slaves, send them to me, 
and I will tell them of that which will make them 
serve you more faithfully. For you also I have 
good tidings of great joy, but send me now your 
little ones." Then turning to the children who, 
attracted by his kind and gentle manner, had 
gathered round him, he said—" Come, my children, 
come with me, and I will tell you of One who loves 
you dearly, though you know Him not— who has 
prepared for you in His own beautiful country a 
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home of joy and happiness, such as you have never 
dreamed of; come, and I will tell you about the 
journey thither ; stories, too, I will tell you of this 
same kind Lord, — how once He was a child as young 
as you, of what He did and said, and of all He suf- 
fered to purchase for you that happy home of which 
I speak." 

The children looked wonderingly at him, and then, 
assured by his gentle looks and loving words, they 
followed him in crowds, some clinging close about 
him, holding by his cassock, or striving for his hand, 
while others clapped their little hands, and called to 
their young companions, as they passed along the 
streets, to come and join their company, and hear 
the beautiful things the kind father had to tell. 
Thus he led them to the church, where he talked to 
them of heaven, and of the God who had created them 
that they might dwell with Him for ever. He told 
them that though it was He who made the thunder 
roar, and the waves of the great ocean run mountains 
high, and though He could and would punish them 
if they did wrong, yet He was a God of such tender 
love and pity that He had consented for their sakes 
to become a little child like them. And then he 
showed them how, in that holy place in which they 
were assembled, they should bow the knee, and join 
their hands in prayer to Him who, ever present 
everywhere, was so in a special manner there ; and 
kneeling down he taught them to pray, and prayed 
with them, to their Father in heaven, begging that 
His name might be hallowed by them, His kingdom 
come to them and reign in their young hearts ; and 
then, turning to Mary the mother of Jesus, he 
begged her to adopt these little ones for her children, 
and obtain for them grace to become faithful copies 
of her own Divine Son. The prayer ended, two and 
two, instructed by the saint, they bow before God's 
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altar, and leave the church in silence ; and it was 
sufficient only to look into their little faces, wearing 
as they did an unwonted look of modesty and serious- 
ness, to see that the work of grace was already 
effectually begun. 

Day after day, on leaving the hospitals, the father, 
bell in hand, passed through the streets, but soon he 
had no need to speak. At the first sound of the bell 
announcing his approach, the children, who had been 
anxiously looking for him, ran to meet him, and the 
hours they spent with Francis in the church became 
the happiest of their lives. Little by little they 
were no longer like the same beings ; no quarrelling 
or angry words were heard ; they became gentle, 
modest, and devout, trying who best could imitate 
the Holy Child of whom the father spoke ; and thus, 
in their own sweet way, they taught a lesson to all 
around them. The parents could not but be thank- 
ful to one who had made their children so patient 
and obedient, and wondered by what means he had 
wrought so great a change. And when soon after- 
wards he began to preach in the public thorough- 
fares, they flocked to hear the holy man, of whom 
their children talked so much, and who had so com- 
pletely won the confidence of their young hearts. 

He next begaj to go from house to house, never 
repelling or shrinking even from such as were leading 
the most wicked and most scandalous lives, speaking 
to them kindly, making them feel that he was 
indeed their friend, and very soon the whole aspect 
of the city was changed. The people became pious 
and devout, they came in crowds to the confessional ; 
and Francis was so busily engaged in administering 
the sacraments, preaching, and catechizing, that, 
writing to Rome, he said that if it had been pos- 
sible for him to be in ten places at once, he should 
not have wanted for employment. The children, 
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by tbe bishop's order, were now regularly catechized 
in all the churches; the gentlemen and merchants 
laboured to promote virtue in their families, and 
gave large sums to the father for the relief of the 
poor in the hospitals ; the viceroy himself attending 
on the sick one day in every week, and ministering 
to their wants with his own hands. In short, 
through the exertions of the saint, there was a 
universal change of manners, and where iniquity 
had abounded now grace much more abounded. 



CHAPTER VI. 

FRANCIS AMONG THB PEARL-FISHERS. 

Things had been going on at Goa in the manner 
described in the last chapter for five or six months, 
when one day Francis was told that the vicar- 
general of the Indies, Don Michael Yaz, a man of 
great piety, desired to have an interview with htm. 
On being shown into his presence, after a kindly 
greeting, the vicar-general told him that along the 
east coast of India, extending from Cape Comorin 
to the island of Manaar, lived a people called 
Paravas or Fishers ; that haying been grievously 
oppressed by the Mahometans some time before, he 
had lent them his assistance in repelling their enemies, 
on the condition that they should receive instruction 
in the Christian faith ; that many of them had been 
baptized, but that, for want of pastors, they had 
nothing more of Christianity than the name, adding: 
" The land they inhabit is so barren, and the heat 
so insupportable, that I fear no one will be willing 
to go among them. It is interest alone that takes 
the merchants there in the pearl-fishing season." 

D 
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The heart of Francis wept with joy as he listened 
to this account ; there was nothing he desired more 
than to suffer in the cause of Christ and in the 
service of souls that were so dear to Him. He at 
once offered himself to go and instruct these poor 
people, and the more readily as the inhabitants of 
Goa no longer required his constant ministrations. 
Having received the bishop's blessing, he accepted 
from his old friend the viceroy a pair of shoes, to 
protect his feet from the burning sands; and this 
was the only thing he would accept, refusing to be 
supplied either with money or with anything else, 
however necessary. Holy poverty was to him his 
greatest treaaure, and relying entirely, like a true 
apostle, on the good Providence of God, he set out 
upon his mission, going as far as Cape Comorin 
by sea. 

Hitherto, it must be remembered, his labours had 
been among Europeans, — Portuguese, with whose 
language he was familiar ; but now he is going among 
the natives of the country, and how will he make 
them understand the holy truths of religion ? He 
cannot speak their tongue, and even should he by 
dint of study learn the language of one tribe, in the 
next he will have the same labour to go through 
again, for all are different. The difficulties before 
him were indeed insurmountable by human industry, 
but he knew that He who had sent him was 
all- wise and all-powerful, and thus, trusting wholly 
in God with firmest confidence, Francis pursued 
his way. 

After landing at Cape Comorin he came to a 
village of idolaters, and he could not bear to go 
further without preaching to them the name of Jesus. 
He spoke to them by means of an interpreter, but 
the people refused to listen to him, saying that they 
could not change their religion without the permit 
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sion of their prince. It was not long, however, 
before they learnt that the stranger who had come 
among them, was the servant of a far mightier 
Lord than any earthly prince. There was in the 
village a woman who was expecting her delivery, 
bat for three days she had endured great torments, 
and indeed was at the point of death. All human 
means had been tried in vain, and the Brahmins 
(for so the Indian priests were called) had been 
summoned to give their aid, but the poor woman 
grew hourly worse, and suffered terribly. Francis, 
accompanied by an interpreter, went to visit her, 
and after calling upon the name of the Lord, began 
instructing her in the rudiments of the Christian 
faith. He told her of the Saviour who had died 
for her and all mankind, and begged her to place 
her trust in the God of the Christians, when, the 
the Holy Ghost speaking to her heart by the voice 
of his servant Francis, she asked eagerly for baptism. 
The saint accordingly baptized her, and forthwith 
she was happily delivered and perfectly cured. 
Struck with astonishment at this evident miracle, 
the whole household came and threw themselves at 
the feet of the man of God, beseeching him to in- 
struct them in the faith, and receive them also in 
holy baptism. The rumour of what had occurred 
soon spread through the village, and the people 
flocked together to see and hear the wonderful 
stranger. Their chief came also, and having obtained 
the consent of their prince through the intervention 
of one of his chief officers, who happened to be visit- 
ing the village at the time, and who himself sent for 
the father that he might hear him concerning the 
religion of Christy they all with one accord em- 
braced the faith. 

Full of joy at the success which God had given 
him in this his first mission to the heathen, Francis 

d2 
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left his little flock, and, commencing his journey, 
soon reached the country of the Paravas. There 
were about thirty villages, scattered along the coast, 
belonging to this people. He found, as had been 
reported, that although many had received baptism, 
they knew absolutely nothing of the Christian faith. 
At first he began to instruct them by means of in- 
terpreters ; but perceiving how little effect was thus 
produced, and longing to address them in the words 
of his own mouth, he set to work, with the help of 
two of his assistants, and of some of the natives, to 
translate the Creed, the Lord's Prayer, the Hail 
Mary, and a few other devotions, together with the 
Ten Commandments, and all the principal points of 
Christian doctrine, into the Malabar lauguage. All 
this he now committed to memory ; it was indeed a 
great labour, but our saint, though he put his only 
trust in God, never spared himself. 

When Francis had sufficiently learnt his lesson, he 
again took his bell and rang it through the village. 
Men, women, and children crowded together at the 
sound, and then he taught them to repeat the prayers 
and the Creed after him, explaining each article of 
the latter in a set form which he had composed for 
the purpose in their own language. The children 
quickly learned about our Divine Lord and His 
blessed Mother, and Francis bade them repeat to their 
parents and others the holy things he taught them. 
Many of these poor little Indians grew so fond of 
Father Francis that they could never bear to leave 
him, but would follow him about wherever he went, 
begging him to tell them more about Jesus and Mary, 
and how to imitate and please them ; and they grew 
so holy, and were so assiduous in prayer, that Francis 
was able to employ them as his fellow-labourers, and 
sometimes would even send them to work miracles. 
It may be that he did this partly to show the poor 
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heathen that it was not by his own power that he 
wrought so many wonders among them, but by the 
power of the great God of whom he spoke, and who, 
if such were His will, could make use of even a little 
child to perform the mightiest works. 

However this may be, it often happened that 
Father Francis was himself engaged in preaching, 
instructing, or hearing confessions, when the sick of 
the different Parava villages would send for him to 
come and heal them. Sometimes several messengers 
would arrive together, from various quarters ; then 
he would call about him his band of holy children, 
and giving to one his crucifix, to another his rosary, 
or some other thing belonging to him, he would send 
them in his stead. When his little messengers 
reached the place where the sick or dying person 
was, they would gather the people together, and 
kneeling down as Francis had taught them, would 
repeat many times the Our Father, Hail Mary, and 
all they had learned of Christian doctrine. Then 
they would ask the sufferer if he believed in Jesus 
Christ, and wished to be baptized, and on his an- 
swering " Yes," thoy touched him witb the crucifix 
or rosary they had brought, and instantly he was 
cured. 

One day, as Francis was preaching to a great 
multitude of people in an open place — perhaps, as 
sometimes was the case, he had stationed himself in 
a tree the better to be heard by all — a stir was seen 
in the crowd, and a man, evidently much excited, 
with great difficulty pushed his way among the 
people until he reached the spot where the father 
stood ; then, quite out of breath, and in an agitated 
voice, he begged him to come quickly to Manapar, to 
the relief of his master, who was suddenly possessed 
with a devil. He was, he said, one of the principal 
persons of the place, and as he spoke, large drops of 
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perspiration stood upon his forehead, not less with 
fear at the possession of his master, than with the 
haste he had made to seek the saint's assistance. 
Francis paused in his discourse, and, turning his 
eyes kindly on the speaker, listened to his tale, then 
calmly taking the large crucifix which hung sus- 
pended from his neck, and which he had just before 
been holding up to be seen by the people, bidding 
them read there the story of their Saviour's love, he 
beckoned with his finger to some of his dear children, 
who were ever near him, and placing the crucifix in 
the hands of the oldest among them, bade them go 
together and drive away the evil spirit. 

God must have given them more courage than 
children are wont to have, not to be frightened at 
the frightful yellings and contortions which the pos- 
sessed man began to make as soon as he beheld them 
armed with the father s crucifix. The devils can 
no more endure the interference of the saints than 
they could that of our blessed Lord himself, of whom, 
when on earth, they had asked why He had " come 
to torment them before the time." But the children 
were not alarmed ; they joined their hands together, 
and formed a ring about him, singing the prayers of 
the Church, and seeming not even to notice his fury. 
Then the child who held the crucifix let go the 
others, and, passing into the ring, fearlessly ap- 
proached the raging man, and holding it up before 
him constrained him to kiss it. No sooner had the 
lips of the possessed touched the crucifix than the 
devil left him, and though a moment before he had 
been like a furious wild beast, he instantly became 
calm, and returned to his right mind. A great 
crowd of pagans had assembled together, and wit- 
nessed this scene. All wondered greatly at the 
power of the cross, and many among them, touched 
by divine grace, went at once to the father, begging 
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to be instructed and baptized, and became fervent 
Christians. 

The numerous and surprising miracles which 
Francis wrought, both personally and by means of 
the children, made the pagans call him the god of 
nature ; but the Christian converts, knowing it was 
by the power of the one true and only God that he 
performed such marvellous works, believed that he 
must be very dear to their Lord, and they called 
him a saint. The very Brahmins held him in vene- 
ration and awe, though when they found that the 
people began to lea ire them, and that they no longer 
made their offerings to the idols as heretofore, they 
opposed him with all their might. But here it will 
be well to say something about these Indian priests, 
and what they taught the people, in order that the 
reader may the better understand all that S. Francis 
had to contend with in labouring for the conversion 
of the Indies. 



CHAPTER VII. 



THB BRAHMINS. 



The Indians had been taught by their priests to 
believe that there was one great Spirit, whom they 
called Brahm, the origin and source of all ; and that 
from him proceeded the three greater gods, of whom 
Brahma was the chief, representing the creative and 
the ruling power. The second they named Vishnu 
the preserver, and the third Siva the destroyer. 
Vishnu was the friend and liberator of man ; won- 
derful stories were told of his coming down upon 
this earth of ours a thousand times, sometimes under 
the figure of a beast, sometimes as a man ; and their 
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various idols, or pagods, as they called thorn, were 
intended to represent these different appearances. 

We may here see traces and corruptions of the 
very ancient and wide-spread tradition respecting the 
expectation of a Divine Deliverer promised to our 
first parents. We may also see a shadow, however 
imperfect and degraded, of the mystery of the blessed 
Trinity ; and learned men have gathered from the 
later religious books of the Hindoos that to their own 
corrupt traditions they had added borrowed scraps 
and fragments of Christian doctrine which their fore- 
fathers had learnt from the teaching of S. Thomas, 
or in very early times. 

The Brahmins taught that they were descended 
from Brahma, and they were regarded by the people 
with the greatest veneration, as beings of a superior 
order. The kind of life they led was most singular. 
Some of them, at certain times, went and dwelt in 
solitary places, having no other lodging than a cave, 
or the hollow of a tree, keeping profound silence, or, 
according to their own account, fasting for a year 
together, and never eating anything that had life in 
it. Then, coming out of their solitude, they would 
commit all kinds of wickedness, declaring that any- 
thing was lawful to them which was suggested by 
the light of the spirit within them. They pretended 
that the gods eat like men, and obliged the people 
to bring great stores of provisions as offerings to 
their false deities, threatening them with their ven- 
geance if they were not well supplied, while in reality 
everything they brought went to feed themselves 
and their families.* The misguided people trusted 
these impostors with such blind credulity that, at 
their suggestion, they would throw themselves down 

* The reader will remember a similar deceit on the part of 
the priests of Bel. Dan. xiv. 1—21. 
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a precipice, or leap upon a burning pile, there to be 
consumed, or fall prostrate before the wheels of the 
chariot in which the pagod was being carried in 
triumph, thinking that by thus honouring their idol 
they should secure to their soul a passage into the 
body of some other creature, whether man or animal, 
where it would be happier and more honoured than 
in the one it now inhabited. 

No wonder that these idol priests should dread the 
influence of Francis, and the more as they saw their 
own authority with the people diminishing every 
day with his increasing power. The natives were 
so ready and willing to receive the Gospel that but 
for the Brahmins, as Francis clearly saw, India 
would soon become a Christian land. At first he 
did not allude to them in his discourses to the people, 
or expose their fraud and wickedness, but sought 
rather to draw the priests themselves to the know- 
ledge and love of the true God. Once when he was 
in the neighbourhood of a sort of monastery, in which 
above two hundred Brahmins lived together, he paid 
them a visit. They were scarcely less anxious to 
see Francis than was Francis to see them, so great 
was the fame of him that had gone abroad ; they 
therefore received him courteously, nor were they 
disappointed in the opinion they had formed of him. 
Francis well understood how to make himself all 
things to all men for Christ's sake. He seated him- 
self among them, and, after their own grave manner, 
paused awhile before speaking ; then, little by little, 
he drew them into conversation on the eternal hap- 
piness of the soul, and asked them what was recom- 
mended by their gods in order to attain it. For a 
while they all looked at one another in silence ; at 
length an old Brahmin, eighty years of age, answered 
that there were two things which brought a soul to 
glory, and made it a companion with the gods : one 
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was to abstain from the murder of a cow, the other, 
to give alms to the Brahmins. The rest confirmed 
the old man's answer by their approbation and ap- 
plause, as though it had been an oracle of wisdom 
delivered by the mouths of the gods themselves. 

Tears came into the eyes of the saint at the de- 
plorable blindness of these unhappy men, and rising 
and standing in the midst of them, he repeated to 
them the Apostles' Creed, and explained in their 
own tongue the holy mysteries that it contains ; and 
then, in like manner, the commandments of God ; 
telling them of heaven and of hell, and of what must 
be done to gain the one and avoid the other. These 
Brahmins had never heard anything of Christianity 
before. They listened with wonder and admiration 
while the holy man, his face beaming with a heavenly 
splendour, spoke, as he only could speak, of the 
things of God ; and as soon as he had ended, they 
rose up one and all from their seats, and, embracing 
him, acknowledged that the God of the Christians 
was the true God, since His law was so beautiful 
and holy. They then asked him many questions, 
which he answered with patient charity. The light 
of truth had shone upon them, but God will force 
none against his own free will ; and sorrowful indeed 
must have been the heart of the holy father when, 
on urging them to become Christians, since they 
acknowledged the religion of Christ to be the true 
one, they refused, saying, "What will become of 
our families ? We live by the offerings of the peo- 
ple to our pagods." 

Soon after this, Francis had a conference with 
another Brahmin, who lived as a hermit. He was 
one of the most learned among them, and to him 
had been intrusted secrets which were known but 
to few of their wisest men. This Brahmin felt so 
strong an affection for Francis from the very first 
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moment he saw him, that, although bound by an 
oath never to reveal the hidden mysteries which had 
been commited to him, he could keep nothing from 
our saint. He confessed to him that the idols were 
devils, that there was only one God, creator of the 
world, and that this God alone deserved the adora- 
tion of men. He told him that those who, like him- 
self, held the rank of wise men among the Brahmins, 
kept one day in seven as a holiday in honour of this 
one God, and that that day they said only this 
prayer, " O God, I adore Thee now and for ever ; n 
but that they always pronounced these words softly, 
so as not to be overheard, and to observe this oath 
of secrecy. " In our ancient books," he continued, 
" we read that one day all false religions shall cease, 
and the whole world obey one law." 

He now begged Francis to disclose to him the 
mysteries of the Christian law, promising to reveal 
to none what the father should tell him. " So fa,r 
from obliging you to secrecy," answered Francis, " I 
will make known to you the sacred mysteries of our 
holy religion only on this condition, that you shall pub- 
lish everywhere that which I shall tell you." The 
Brahmin gave his promise, and Francis, taking those 
words of our blessed Lord, " He that believeth and 
is baptized shall be saved," instructed him in all the 
chief points of the Christian faith. Struck with 
the beauty of the doctrines taught him, the Brahmin 
declared he would at once become a Christian, but 
with this condition, that be should be allowed to 
keep his change of religion secret, and be dispensed 
from the observance of certain Christian duties. 

Of course he could not receive baptism in such 
dispositions. Again and again our saint visited this 
unhappy man ; and one day the Brahmin told him 
he had had a dream, in which he thought he had 
been baptized, and was going about the country as 
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the companion of the holy father. Bat he would 
not yield to grace ; and when Francis begged him 
to teach the people what he himself believed, that 
there was bat one true God, creator of the world, 
the priest refused, protesting that, if he did so, the 
devil would punish him with death. 

As the chief Brahmins in those parts, although 
convinced, would not submit to the truth, so neither 
would the others ; and among so great a multitude 
of these heathen priests not one embraced the Chris- 
tian faith, notwithstanding the many and most 
astonishing miracles which the saint wrought in their 
presence, healing a leper instantaneously, and, on 
four several occasions, even raising the dead to life. 
At length, therefore, when Francis perceived that 
their hearts were only the more hardened by the 
supernatural signs with which God favoured them, 
and by the efforts made to convert them to the true 
faith, he felt it to be his duty to publish their wicked 
actions and deceits to the people ; and soon those 
who had before regarded them with the deepest 
veneration, learned to despise and condemn them, 
the very children laughing at their monstrous fables 
and their idle threats. Finding, therefore, that it 
was useless either to endeavour to intimidate the 
people, or to lessen the esteem in which Francis was 
held, they dissembled their hatred, and began pay- 
ing him visits of courtesy, lavishing praises and com- 
pliments upon him, and offering him presents of 
money and pearls, in the hope of cajoling or bribing 
him to favour their pretensions. But the holy man 
saw through their machinations, and gave them back 
their gifts without so much as looking at them. 

Meanwhile his life was itself one perpetual miracle, 
spent as it was amidst the most prodigious and un- 
ceasing toils. Sometimes he had such numbers to 
baptize that at length he could scarcely lift his arm 
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from sheer fatigue ; and to this was added the con- 
stant labour of preaching, giving instructions, hear- 
ing confessions, and, more than all, journeying con- 
tinually from one village to another, to attend upon 
the sick and dying. Every quarrel and dispute was 
brought before him for his judgment, and nothing 
was done without his counsel and approval. The 
burning and untiring charity he showed these people, 
and the life of privation and austerity he led, con- 
tributed greatly to their conversion. His food was 
that of the very poorest, only rice and water; he 
slept but three hours at a time, and that upon the 
ground, in some poor fisherman's cabin. The vice- 
roy had sent him a mattress and coverlet, but these 
had soon been bestowed on some one who was sick. 
He himself confesses that he must have sunk under 
the hardships he endured, had not God supported 
him. 

But did he not long for rest, for some little relaxa- 
tion ? — to be again in Europe, at home and among 
friends ? No ; while he courageously embraced the 
rough, hard wood of the cross, our blessed Lord 
made him feel so intensely the sweetness that is 
hidden in it, that, far from wishing for any diminu- 
tion of his sufferings, he even besought Him to 
moderate the excess of heavenly delight with which 
his soul was deluged. Writing to S. Ignatius of his 
labours among the Paravese fishers, he says: "They 
who come hither to work for the salvation of 
idolaters, receive so much consolation from above, 
that if there is a perfect joy on earth, it is they who 
possess it. Often in his prayers have I heard a 
Gospel labourer (meaning himself) exclaim, 'O my 
Lord, give me not so many consolations in this life ; 
or i£ by an excess of mercy, Thou art pleased to 
bestow them upon me, take me to Thyself, and make 
me to have part in Thy glory ; for it is too great a 
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punishment to be banished from Thy face.' '* It was 
his ardent love of God which made him love to 
labour and to suffer for the souls that God had died 
to save. 



CHAPTER VIII. 



INDIAN MARAUDERS. 



Francis had been now more than a year among 
the pearl-fishers of the Parava country. So many 
of them had become Christians, that it was utterly 
impossible for one priest to give instruction and ad- 
minister the sacraments to them. He therefore 
determined to return to Goa, where his two com- 
panions, whom he had left at Mozambique, in charge 
of the sick, had arrived, and to take with him some 
of the best-instructed and most virtuous of the 
young Indians, to be educated for the priesthood, 
that they might afterwards return with him to the 
spiritual assistance of their countrymen. On reach- 
ing Goa he placed his young converts in a seminary 
already established in that town, and committed 
them to the care of Father Paul di Camerino. This 
done, he quickly returned to his dear Paravas, taking 
with him the other Jesuit, Father Francis Mansilla, 
who had not yet received the priesthood, two priests 
who were Indians by birth, and a Spaniard named 
John Dortiaga. When they reached the fishery 
coast, he went with them through the villages, the 
inhabitants of which received him 'with all the 
affection of children welcoming back a beloved 
father. After instructing his fellow-labourers in 
his method of dealing with idolaters, as well as of 
confirming in the faith those who were already 
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Christians, he assigned to each his own particular 
province, and himself proceeded farther into the 
country. 

Some little time after his departure, news reached 
the Parava villages that the Badages, a nation of 
robbers, who hated the very name of Christians, 
were coming in great multitudes upon them. It 
would be impossible to describe the terror and con- 
sternation which this report spread among the poor 
Paravas. They stood in little groups about their 
huts, whispering together as though in dread of being 
overheard, and with faces in which fear and horror 
were visibly depicted. Such tales were told of the 
ferocity and barbarity of these Badages, that the 
thought of being able to defend themselves and their 
homes against them seemed scarcely to enter their 
minds; and at each new story of the cruelty of 
these dreaded robbers, they wrung their hands and 
wept, bewailing aloud the absence of the holy father, 
who, they said, could have told them what to do. 

Evening was closing in, when the scouts who had 
been out to reconnoitre, returned with the tidings 
that the Badages were advancing rapidly, and ere 
this had even reached the outskirts of the village ; 
and as they spoke a distant shouting was heard, and 
the bright glare which revealed to each the terror- 
stricken features of his neighbour, proclaimed the 
fearful news that the robbers had already set fire to 
the first huts which they had come upon. With one 
accord men, women, and children, rushed towards 
the beach, and tumbled pell-mell into the canoes 
which lay at anchor there, leaving their huts and all 
they had to the mercy of the enemy. It was well 
indeed that these pearl-fishers were so accustomed 
to the sea, and managed their little fishing-boats so 
dexterously; or, heavily laden as they were, they 
must soon have foundered. Even as it was, in the 
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hurry and confusion that ensued, there was many an 
upset, and now one, and now another boat might be 
seen floating bottom upwards upon the waves. But, 
in a moment the native to whom it belonged would 
emerge from the water, and be seen clinging to the 
side ; and so light were these vessels, that with but 
slight assistance, the boat was soon righted, and 
then the owner would dart and dive like a fish hither 
and thither seeking for those who had been with 
him in the boat, though the very children could swim 
almost as soon as they could walk. 

All night their little barks were tossed upon the 
waves, and, the wind blowing hard, in the morning 
they found themselves widely scattered in different 
directions ; some landed on the small desert islands 
which lie between the fishery coast and the island 
of Ceylon, while others concealed themselves in the 
rocks and on the sand-banks. They had escaped 
indeed the sword of the fierce Badages, who meanwhile 
overran and ravaged their country, and they had 
escaped a watery grave beneath the stormy waves, 
but only, as it seemed, to perish of hunger. It was 
a sad sight to behold these poor people exposed on 
those bare rocks to the burning rays of the sun ; 
and numbers died daily, both from the heat and 
from want of food. God be thanked, they had most 
of them lately been baptized, and had received 
gladly and with lively faith the Word of God which 
had been preached to them ; for though their lot 
in time had not been a happy one, that which, 
doubtless, awaited them in eternity, was bright and 
glorious. There was joy in heaven that day, and 
great jubilee, as S. Thomas welcomed his loved 
Indian children among the angelic choir. 

Day after day passed on, and the sorrowing 
mothers hushed, as best they could, the cries and 
moans of their famished children, rocking them to 
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and fro in true Indian fashion, and singing to them 
in a low faint voice the Salve Regina and other 
hymns to our blessed Lady, which Francis had 
taught them, while the men roamed about in quest 
of anything that could be converted into food; 
when one day the Indians who were on the tops of 
the rocks made signal by hallooing to those beneath, 
that boats were visible in the distance. At first 
they imagined £hat they were canoes belonging to 
some of their fellow-sufferers who had come in search 
of food ; but ere long they became aware that the 
boats they saw approaching were unlike those of the 
pearl-fishers. Nearer and nearer come the boats, and 
—oh, joyful sight ! — in the foremost of them, stand- 
ing erect and holding up that well-known crucifix, 
they recognize the holy father ; and soon they hear 
his much-loved voice calling to them, and bidding 
them be of good cheer, for God has not abandoned 
them. Those who have strength to do so, quickly 
make their way down to the shore to meet him, and 
it is not long before Francis and those who are 
with him have climbed the rocks, or gone down into 
the cares, carrying restoratives, wine, brandy, and 
the like, to bring back to consciousness those whom 
want and weakness have already prostrated, while a 
plentiful meal is soon placed before those who are in 
a state to take it. Then Francis went in search of the 
others, seeking them out in the numerous islands and 
among the rocks, until succour had been given to all 
who survived. Nor would he then leave his poor 
destitute flock, but remained with them to comfort 
and encourage them, telling them how his heart had 
been filled with sorrow when he heard what had 
befallen his dear children, how he had immediately 
set out to the Portuguese possessions, and obtained 
from the authorities the twenty barks which he had 
brought laden with provisions, and how he could not 
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get rest either night or day until he had relieved 
them in their misery. Well might they love as their 
lather one who thus provided for their souls and 
bodies. 

As soon as they were sufficiently recovered, Francis 
accompanied his Indians back to their own land, 
from which the Badages had retired ; but the marau- 
ders had so ravaged and despoiled the country, burn- 
ing and destroying all before them, and carrying 
away whatever was of value, that, great as was 
their poverty before, it was affluence compared with 
their present destitution. While there was any- 
thing to be done for his loved children, the holy 
father would not rest, but laboured assiduously in 
begging alms for them in the Portuguese states ; and 
having thus settled them happily at their former 
occupation as fishers, he left them in the care of the 
missionaries he had brought them. 



CHAPTER IX. 

FRANCIS IN TRAVANCORE. 

With his angel-guardian as his only companion, 
and occupying himself by the way with God and 
the thought of His love, Francis bent his steps in a 
westerly direction towards the coast of Travancore, 
which extends thirty leagues along the shores washed 
by the Indian Ocean. The kingdom of Travancore 
being on friendly terms with the Portuguese govern- 
ment, our saint, through the intervention of those in 
authority, obtained permission from the king to 
preach the Gospel in his dominions. He pursued 
the same plan here as in the Parava villages, and 
in a very short time no less than forty-five churches 
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were built, and those who had so lately been idolaters 
were vying with each other which should show most 
zeal in the destruction of the idols and their temples. 
Often, when the numbers who came to hear him 
preach were so great that none of the churches 
could hold them, Francis would lead the multitudes 
out into a spacious plain, and make the stump of a 
tree serve him for a pulpit, whence his clear earnest 
voice could be heard at a great distance, announcing 
to the people the Word of the most high GocL 
Here, too, at times he would offer the holy sacrifice 
of the Mass, arranging the sails of a ship around 
the temporary altar, that the thousands to whom he 
had been explaining that wondrous mystery of love 
might be able to assist at its celebration. 

It was at this time that God first bestowed on 
Francis the gift of tongues, that is to say, of speak- 
ing in a language which he had never learnt; for he 
preached to these barbarians in their own tongue with* 
out the aid of an interpreter. The Brahmins were so 
enraged at the success which attended his labours, that 
they began to plot against his life, and suborned 
certain idolaters to lie in wait for him by night and 
secretly despatch him. More than once a flight of 
arrows was suddenly discharged at him, but the 
Providence of God watched over him and preserved 
him in every danger; one only of all the arrows 
wounded him, and that but slightly, as though to 
yield him the simple satisfaction of having shed his 
blood in testimony of the faith. Several times also 
his enemies caused the house in which they sup-* 
posed him to be lodged, to be set on fire ; and for a , 
time he was obliged to be constantly guarded by 
some of the. faithful, who would station themselves 
about the place in which he had taken refuge. One 
day, on his road from one village to another, per- 
ceiving that his enemies were in pursuit of him, he 

£2 
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took refuge in a neighbouring forest. Presently he 
heard the noise of many feet approaching, — he could 
hear the rustling of the leaves as they came softly 
and stealthily along ; in a moment — for Francis had 
not forgotten his active mountain habits — he bad 
gathered his cassock around him, and had climbed 
up into a large tree, the branches of which were so 
thick that he could watch what went on below with- 
out himself being seen. Soon his pursuers came in 
sight, and as they passed under the tree in which he 
was concealed, he heard them say one to another, 
that they were sure they were upon his track, and 
must speedily come up with him. They returned 
after the lapse of about an hour, protesting that they 
had had certain traces of him hereabouts, and that 
he must be hid close by in the jungle ; on which 
they beat about the brushwood, vowing they would 
never give up their search until they had found 
him. After awhile one said, " Do you think he 
zriay have got up into some tree?" striking with his 
hatchet, as be spoke, the trunk of the very one in 
which Francis was sitting, and at the same time 
peering up into its branches ; when, at that moment, 
a voice was heard shouting in the distance, and 
bidding them come and search some yet unexplored 
spot, and the whole party, obeying the summons, 
plunged again into the recesses of the forest. ' 

Long after nightfall the Indians continued their 
search, nor could Francis venture down, even after 
he ceased to hear their voices, lest they should be 
lying in wait to entrap him. Meanwhile he em- 
ployed himself in praying for his persecutors : such 
is the revenge that saints take of their enemies. All 
night he remained in the tree, suffering much from 
the damp fetid vapours of the jungle, into which, 
saturated as it was with the heavy rains that had 
lately fallen, the rays of the sun had never pene- 



PUTS AN ARMY TO FLIGHT. 53 

t rated. The next morning he descended from his 
hiding-place, and made his way to the nearest village. 

At this time, those same Badages who had made 
such sad havoc on the fishery coast, emboldened by 
success, and perhaps secretly incited by the Brah- 
mins, entered the kingdom of Travancore. The 
inhabitants of the little maritime villages took fright 
at the intelligence of their approach, and, retreating 
into the inland country, carried the news of the 
invasion to the court. The king of Travancore, 
who was called the great monarch, as being the 
most powerful of the kings of Malabar, hastily col- 
lected his forces, and, putting himself at their head, 
marched to meet the enemy. The encounter was 
likely to be a bloody one ; and the Badages were 
so much more numerous and so much better disci- 
plined than the army of the king of Travancore, that 
they counted on a certain victory. 

No sooner did Francis hear of the approach of 
these marauders, than, prostrating himself on the 
earth, he exclaimed, " O Lord, remember that Thou 
art the God of mercies, and the protector of the 
faithful; give not up to the fury of these wolves 
that flock of which Thou hast appointed me the 
pastor ; that these new Christians, who are yet so 
feeble in the faith, may not repent of having embraced 
Thy law, and that the infidels may not have the 
advantage over those who place their sole confidence 
in Thee !" As soon as his prayer was ended he 
arose, and, inspired with more than human courage, 
collected together a troop of fervent Christians, and 
hastened towards the plain whereon the enemy was 
marching in battle array. Then advancing, cru- 
cifix in hand, he went forward until he could be 
heard by those whom he was thus boldly facing, and 
called out in a threatening voice, as he raised the 
holy sign of our salvation high in the air, " I forbid 
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you, in the name of the Jiving God, to pass on* 
step further, and I command you to return the way 
you came." 

Instantly those who were in the foremost ranks 
Btood motionless, and being urged to proceed by 
those behind, answered that before them stood a 
being, habited in black, of more than mortal stature, 
of a terrible aspect, and with eyes that darted fire. 
Some, more daring than the rest, pushed forward to 
behold with their own eyes what their companions 
had reported, but their terror exceeded even that of 
the others, and the whole army took to flight in the 
ntmost confusion. 

The Christians, who had witnessed all that hap- 
pened, now ran to publish abroad the miraculous 
victory in the neighbouring villages. The tidings 
soon reached the king, who was coming on with all 
speed to meet the enemy, and he caused Francis to 
be summoned to his presence. As soon as the saint 
appeared, the king arose from his seat, and, embracing 
him, addressed him as the deliverer of Tra van core. 
" I," he said, " am called the great monarch, and 
henceforward you shall be called the great father." 

" My lord king," answered Francis, " it is not to 
me that you must render thanks for this timely 
deliverance, but to Jesus Christ, my Lord and 
Master, whose weak instrument I am, and without 
whom I could do nothing." 

The king understood but little of what the saint 
said to him ; he led too vicious a life, and was too 
much taken up with the cares of an earthly kingdom, 
to be solicitous about the heavenly joys of which 
Francis would have told him. But, although he 
did not himself become a Christian, he published an 
edict, allowing any among his subjects to embrace 
the faith, and commanding that all should obey the 
great father as they would obey himself. He even 
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did Francis the honour of calling him his brother, 
and bestowed upon him large sums of money, all of 
which, it need not be said, Francis devoted to the 
necessities of the poor among his much-loved flock. 

Shortly after, the saint was preaching the Gospel 
in a village called Coulan ; some few we're converted 
by his words, but the many, although they felt the 
fascination of that voice and manner which charmed 
and awed the multitudes he drew around him, still 
continued obstinately in their old idolatry. One 
day, finding that he spoke to them without effect, 
the holy father clasped his hands together, and, lift- 
ing up his eyes to heaven, while his face shone with 
1 a supernatural brightness, and the tears fell in 
abundance down his cheeks, he prayed, " O Lord, 
all hearts are in Thy hand ; Thou canst bend, as it 
pleases Thee, the most stubborn, and soften the 
most hardened; glorify this day the blood and the 
name of Thy beloved Son." He had scarcely ended 
when he felt assured that his prayer was answered, 
and turning to the people with the look of one in- 
spired, " You will not believe my words," he said, 
" behold, then, that which will make you believe. 
Yesterday one from among you was laid in the cold 
ground ; he died, and you buried him. Go, now, 
and open the sepulchre which you closed upon him, 
and note carefully whether he be really dead." 

At once the whole crowd ran to the spot where 
the man had been buried ; then some among them 
began to open the grave, but far from showing any 
sign of life, the body had begun to putrefy, and as 
they unwrapped the linen cloth about it, the odour 
it exhaled made the bystanders draw back with a 
movement of disgust and horror. And now Francis 
stood in the midst of them, and the barbarians, lay- 
ing the dead man at his feet, looked now at the 
corpse, now at the father, in wondering expectation. 
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The saint knelt for a few moments in silent prayer, 
then, rising and addressing the dead man, " I com- 
mand thee," he said, " in the holy name of the living 
God, to arise, for the confirmation of that faith 
which I, His servant, preach." At these words, the 
awe-struck multitude beheld the man begin slowly 
to rise, and, as one who had awakened from sleep, 
he stood up before them, alive and in perfect health. 
As though that vast multitude had had but one voice, 
the mountains echoed with the universal cry, " The 
God of the Christians is all-powerful ; and the law 
which the great father preaches is holy and true." 
Then they came and threw themselves at the feet of 
Francis, asking for baptism, and many received it 
on the spot. 

Three other dead persons were also raised to life by 
Francis about this time. The miracle just related 
is given at length in the acts of the saints canoniza- 
tion, as is also that which follows. 

It was a sultry evening. The weather had been 
so hot and close of late, that all along the coast of 
Travancore a pestilential fever raged. The long 
shadows of the tall palm-trees lay far to eastward 
as a weary traveller, pursuing his journey to the 
town of Mutan, seated himself on a mossy bank 
beneath their shade to rest and meditate. It was 
Francis, on his way to minister to the sick and suf- 
fering of his flock. He had not long been seated, 
when the sound of a mournful chant fell upon his 
ear, and, looking up, he beheld slowly approaching 
on the road leading from Mutan, a long procession. 
Slowly and sadly it advanced, and as it drew nearer, 
mingled with the wailing tones of Indian lamenta- 
tions he could distinguish the prayers and psalms of 
holy Church for the departed soul. Then he knew 
that it was one of his own Christian children they 
were carrying to the grave. And now the funeral 
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procession is moving past him ; Francis rises, and 
stands uncovered, as the bier on which the dead 
man lies is carried by; the mourning parents are 
close beside it, weeping bitterly — perhaps this was 
their only son. 

From month to mouth the words are repeated — 
" The great father ! the great father ! " The mother s 
ear has caught the sound, and a bright gleam of 
hope enters her sorrowing heart. She raises her 
eyes and beholds the man of God — and beholds him 
full of pity for her grief. A word whispered to her 
husband, and they are both kneeling before the 
saint ; they clasp his knees, and with sobs and tears 
beg him to restore to them their son. Touched by 
their sorrow and their faith, the holy father raised 
his eyes to heaven, and pleaded for them; then, 
advancing towards the bier, he made the sign of the 
cross, and, taking holy water from one of the assist- 
ants, he sprinkled it over the body; then he took 
^the dead man by the hand, saying, u In the name of 
the Lord, arise ;" and the dead man arose, and stood 
alive and in health before his parents. 

It were more easy to imagine than to describe 
their joy and gratitude. In token thereof, and as a 
memorial of the extraordinary grace which had been 
granted them, they raised (for they were persons of 
wealth and rank) a large stone cross, which long 
marked, and perhaps still marks, the spot where this 
wonderful event took place. 



53 LIFE OF B. FRANCIS XAVIER. 



CHAPTER X. 

THE MARTYRS OF MANAAR. 

The fame of these great miracles, and many other 
wondrous deeds that God wrought by the hand of 
His servant, spread far and wide through the land ; 
and the people thronged in crowds to receive bap- 
tism. Soon, in the kingdom of Travancore, save, 
indeed, the unhappy king and some of his chief 
courtiers, scarce one was to be found who had not 
embraced the faith. But this was not all : from the 
north and the south, and from the kingdoms of the 
far east, came the cry, that the great father would 
visit them also, and give them holy baptism. The 
heart of the saint was wrung with anguish when 
he saw that the harvest was so plentiful and the 
labourers so few ; and he wrote home to Europe, in 
burning words of intreaty, that from the great 
universities, " which," as he said, reproachfully, 
" abounded more in learning than in charity," men 
should come to assist in the salvation of souls. 

Among the first to send a deputation to him were 
the inhabitants of the island of Manaar, situated a 
little to the north of Ceylon, and under the dominion 
of a prince of that country, the King of Jafanapatan. 
As at the time they besought him to come to them, 
Francis was unable to leave the infant church of 
Travancore, he bade one of the priests he had left 
on the fishery coast pass over to the island, to in- 
struct the people and receive them to baptism. God 
blessed the labours of this holy missionary, and the 
new converts became most fervent Christians. The 
King of Jafanapatan, a tyrant and a usurper, 
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being an implacable enemy of the Christian name, 
no sooner heard that the inhabitants of Manaar had 
received the faith, than he sent over troops, with 
orders that all who refused to renounce their new 
religion should be put to the sword. And now at a 
place then called Pasim, but afterwards the Field of 
Martyrs, a fearful scene ensued. Men, women, and 
children joyfully proclaimed the £aith of Christ, in 
presence of their judges, mothers answering for the 
babes who could not speak. Although there needed 
but a single word to save their lives, not one was 
found to utter it, and seven hundred of these noble- 
hearted Christians fell, pierced by the soldiers' lances, 
and calling on the name of Jesus. A strange and 
wondrous sight it was to the pagan multitude to 
witness the supernatural courage and endurance 
which the new faith inspired. A young woman is 
brought into the midst, an infant lies upon her 
bosom ; to all the questions that are put to her, she 
does but answer, "By the grace of God, I am a 
Christian;" they tear the child savagely from her 
arms, and for a moment a look of fear passes over 
her countenance ; then she says, calmly, " He too 
has been baptized, and belongs to Christ." They 
have dashed her loved one on the ground, and pierced 
it through the heart ; tears rush into the mother's 
eyes, but they are no tears of sorrow. " Lord Jesus," 
she murmurs, "receive his spirit — and mine," she 
adds, as, struck by the soldier s sword, she falls dead 
beside her child. 

It was, indeed, a fearful spectacle ; heaps of dead 
and dying everywhere, and the red blood running 
in streams upon the ground ; but to the eye of faith 
how beautiful! Up from that field of gore rose 
the glorious multitude of souls — fresh and clean from 
the regenerating water, so lately poured upon their 
brow, and now washed again in their own blood, 
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and glistening with a new and dazzling whiteness. 
The whole company of angels, saints, martyrs, con- 
fessors, and virgins come out to meet them, and 
conduct them before the throne of the King of 
Martyrs ; and Mary, their Queen, smiles sweetly on 
them, receives them in her arms, and they see Jesus 
face to face, and their joy is for ever and for ever. 

Many of those who had seen the martyrs die with 
so much courage and constancy, and among them 
some of the executioners themselves, were touched 
to the heart by grace, abandoned their false gods, 
and became Christians. Certain also of the very 
officers and servants of the king, hearing the recital 
of what had passed, embraced the faith ; and more 
than all, the young prince of Jafanapatan, the king's 
eldest son, begged a Portuguese merchant to instruct 
him in the law of Christ, and was baptized. On 
hearing of this conversion, the cruel father, in a 
furious rage, killed his son with his own hand, and 
threw the .body into the open field, to serve for food 
to beasts of prey. But God was pleased to change 
dishonour into glory. The merchant, secretly and 
by night, buried the body of his young disciple, and 
the next morning, to the astonishment of all, a beau- 
tiful cross was to be seen imprinted on the ground 
above the grave. In vain the baffled infidels endea- 
voured to efface the holy sign ; in spite of all their 
efforts, again and again it reappeared, and when at 
length they thought they had succeeded in removing 
it from the earth, it had risen resplendent into the 
air, whence it darted beams of light on every side. 
They who beheld this portent were seized with 
sudden fear, and, struck by divine grace, declared 
themselves believers. 

The king's sister privately embraced the faith, 
and instructed in it her own son, and her nephew, 
brother to the martyred prince. Warned by the 
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latter s fate, she intrusted the young Christians to 
the Portuguese merchant, of whom mention has been 
made, desiring him to convey them secretly out of 
the island, and take them to the seminary at Goa. 
The hazardous enterprise was successfully accom- 
plished, and the merchant brought the two princes 
into Travancore, and presented them to Francis. 
It may be imagined with what delight our saiut re- 
ceived these youthful converts, and what thanks he 
rendered to God for the grace that had been bestowed 
upon them. He bade them take courage, and 
promised so to interest the viceroy in their favour, 
that they should have no reason to repent having 
given up all things for the love of Christ This 
promise he now laboured to redeem. 

When the king of Jafanapatan knew of the flight 
of his son and nephew, nothing could exceed his 
fury; he was more incensed than ever agaiust the 
Christians, and again caused great numbers of them 
to be put to death. Meanwhile Francis, feeling 
that it was unpardonable on the part of the Portu- 
guese authorities to allow these persecutions of the 
Christians to go unpunished, and, moreover, that 
the scandalous conduct of the Portuguese them- 
selves, in many parts of India, was one of the chief 
hindrances to the spread of the Gospel, determined 
himself to seek redress. So, putting the Christians 
of the Travancore coast under the care of Father 
Mansilla, he set out, first on a journey to Cochin, 
and thence to Cambaya, to see the viceroy. At the 
former he met with Michael Vaz, the vicar-general 
of the Indies, and induced him to return at once to 
Portugal, in order to lay the state of affairs before 
the king, to whom he also wrote with his own hand, 
praying very earnestly for the reformation of abuses. 
In consequence of the saint's representations, many 
salutary changes were indeed effected, and important 
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regulations given, both for the discouragement of 
idolatry and the propagation of the Christian faith. 

After seeing the vicar-general on board, Francis 
himself embarked for Cambaya. In the ship was a 
Portuguese gentleman of licentious habits, who pro- 
fessed to be of no religion, and made open boast of 
his impiety. This made the saint only the more 
anxious to gain his confidence, and he succeeded so 
well that the gentleman took especial delight in his 
society, and in hearing him discourse on many curious 
subjects which interested him. But if Francis ever 
let fall a word about religion, he would answer with 
a laugh or with a jest ; if the saint persisted, or ven- 
tured ever so mildly to remonstrate with him fdr 
his scandalous way of living, he would fly into a 
passion, and vow and swear he would never go to 
confession again so long as he lived. Francis bore 
with him, as he might with a sick man who had lost 
his senses, and on touching at the port of Canana, 
he invited him to land and take a walk with him in 
a wood which lined the shore. After proceeding 
some way among the palm-trees, the father stopped 
and, stripping himself naked to the waist, began 
scourging himself with a discipline, the ends of which 
were pointed with wire, so. that his back and 
shoulders were soon streaming with blood. His 
companion in amazement asked him why he thus 
maltreated himself. "It is for you," answered 
Francis, in accents of the tenderest affection ; " yet 
is it nothing to what I would gladly suffer for your 
sake. But, oh ! bethink you," he added, " you have 
cost Christ Jesus a much dearer price. Will neither 
His passion, His death, nor all His blood, suffice to 
soften your hard heart ? O dear Lord ! " he cried, 
" look on Thine own adorable blood, and not on that 
of a vile sinner like me." The gentleman, con- 
tounded and deeply touched at such an excess 0/ 
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charity, could no longer forbear, but throwing him- 
self at the saint's feet he besought him to desist, 
promising to repent and change his life; and, in 
effect, before they left the wood, he made his general 
confession to the iather with all the signs of real 
contrition, and ever after led a devout and truly 
Christian life. 

On reaching Cambaya, Francis went at once to 
his friend the viceroy, who, faithful to his promise of 
rendering him every assistance in his power, sent 
despatches to all the military commanders in Comorin 
and on the fishery coast, with orders to invade 
Ceylon with all the forces at their disposal, and, if 
possible, take the tyrant alive, and deliver him into 
the hands of Father Francis, who desired not his 
death but his conversion. An expedition was ac- 
cordingly equipped, but never actually set sail ; for 
it so happened that just at that time a Portuguese 
vessel, richly laden with merchandise, being driven 
by a tempest on the coast of Jafanapatan, was seized 
by the barbarian king, and the merchants, fearing 
they should not recover their goods, should the 
threatened attack take place, bribed the officers of 
the fleet to stay their preparations, and the whole 
enterprise came to nought. A few years afterwards, 
however, when the Portuguese took possession of 
Ceylon, the tyrant was slain in his palace together 
with his remaining son. 

Meanwhile Francis had returned from Cambaya 
t» Cochin, and, after remaining there three months, 
tei sail for Nagapatam. On his way he visited the 
island of Manaar, and, going on shore, knelt down 
and many times kissed the spot where the martyrs 
had shed their blood. When the people knew that 
the great father was among them, they crowded 
round him, begging him to deliver them from the 
plague which was raging with great violence, num- 
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bers dying daily. Francis set apart three days for 
prayer, during which he offered up to God the merits 
of the blessed martyrs who had so lately suffered for 
Bis name at Pasim. Before the three days were 
passed the plague ceased, and at one and the same 
moment all the sick were cured throughout the 
island. Many thousands were converted by this 
miracle, and the saint baptized them with his own 
hand. 

It was now his intention to return to Travancore; 
but contrary winds detaining him, he thought it 
might be the design of God that he should carry 
the faith elsewhere. Many circumstances seemed 
to point to the islands of the south as the scene of 
his future labours; but in order that he might 
more fully know the will of God, he determined to 
seek light from heaven at the tomb of the apostle 
8. Thomas. 



CHAPTER XI. 

MELIAPORE AND MALACCA. 

The holy father embarked for Meliapore on Palm- 
Sunday, 1545. At first the wind was favourable, 
but the ship had not made more than forty miles 
when the weather suddenly changed, and she was 
forced to come to anchor under shelter of a moun- 
tain on the Coromandel coast. The whole of Holy 
Week was thus spent, and during all that time 
Francis, who was absorbed in prayer and contempla- 
tion, was observed to take no kind of nourishment. 
At length, on Easter-eve, at the request of one on 
board, who afterwards deposed on oath to the fact 
of the saint's continued abstinence, he drank a little 
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water, in which by his own desire an onion had been 
boiled. On that day the ship was able to continue 
her voyage ; Francis predicted foul weather, but 
neither pilot nor passengers gave credit to his words. 
Suddenly, however, as the saint had warned them, 
a violent storm arose, and the vessel, which was old 
and weather-beaten, was in continual danger of 
foundering ; nor was it till after much toil and suf- 
fering that the sailors succeeded in gaining the port 
of Negapatam from which they had set out. 

Francis now determined to make the pilgrimage 
by land, a distance of 150 miles. The way is 
over steep and rugged paths, but our saint is not 
discouraged ; in many storms and dangers has he 
been by land and by sea, and everywhere has God 
shown that He was with His servant. On he toils, 
and with renewed ardour, for he is near to Meliapore, 
and he longs for the prayer and quiet of the holy 
shrine. It was here that the blessed Apostle 
S. Thomas long lived, and here he suffered martyr- 
dom. The old town had been swallowed up by the 
sea, and ruins of great buildings are still to be seen 
beneath the waters ; but there is a new town which 
the Portuguese have built, bearing the same name, 
and not far off is that pillar of which mention was 
made before. At a 'little distance from the town 
rises a hill, called the Little Mount, and here there 
is a cave, in which it is said S. Thomas hid himself 
when the persecution raged. At its entrance is a 
cross, carved in the hard rock, and at its foot a 
spring of water gushes, by means of which many 
cures are wrought. Passing on, you come to a larger 
mountain, against one side of which the waves of 
the Indian Ocean foam and roar, while the other is 
covered with a thick forest, the gnarled trunks of 
the huge colossal trees bearing testimony to their 
venerable age. It was here, on this mountain, 
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which seemed formed for a life of holy contemplation, 
that S. Thomas and his disciples used to retire to 
pray, and here too that a Brahmin slew him with 
his spear. When first the Portuguese came hither, 
they found, it is said, on the very summit of the 
mountain, a little chapel of stone-work, all in ruins. 
Wishing to rebuild it in honour of the great apostle, 
they found, in digging about its foundations, a 
slab of white marble, on which was engraved a 
cross; and in Indian characters it was written — 
That God was born of the Virgin Mary, that this 
God was eternal ; that He taught His law to twelve 
Apostles, and that one of them, bearing a pilgrim's 
staff, came to Meliapore; that there he built a 
church, and that the kings of Malabar, Coromandel, 
and Pandi, as well as of many other nations, sub- 
mitted to the law preached by Thomas, a man of 
holy and austere life. There were stains as it were 
of blood upon this marble, and it was thought that 
thereon the saint was martyred. 

It may be imagined with what holy delight Francis 
visited all these places. He lodged in the vicar- 
general's house, and in the night he would rise, and, 
softly going out, pass into the church, and there 
spend many silent hours in prayer and contemplation. 
The devils, in their rage* did not leave him to pray 
in peace, but endeavoured to disquiet him with the 
sight of horrible phantoms, and once they beat him 
most severely. But God rewarded him for his* 
patience and his courage, and taught him by an 
interior light, in the midst of spiritual joy a and 
consolations the most abundant, that He would have 
him go and carry to the islands of the south the glad 
tidings of salvation : " And I have so great a con- 
fidence in God," he adds (writing to two of his 
friends at Goa), "for love of whom I undertake 
this journey, that if there should only pass this way 
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some little bark bound for Malacca, I should go on 
board it without the slightest hesitation. All my 
hope is in God, and I conjure you, by His love, to 
remember always in your prayers so great a sinner 
as myself." 

While Francis was thus enjoying God in prayer, 
he did not forget his neighbour. Like all the Por- 
tuguese towns in the Indies, he found Meliapore in 
an appalling state oi wickedness and forgetfulness 
of God. The saint remonstrated, both publicly and 
privately, and warned the inhabitants of the punish- 
ment with which God would visit them fcr their 
sins. The shining light of his example, while he 
abode among them, no less than his high and far- 
famed renown for sanctity, gave such efficacy to his 
words, that the aspect of the place became entirely 
changed, and he himself, on leaving it, declared that 
there was not in all the Indies a more Christian 
town. 

One anecdote related of him at this time affords 
so striking an example of the tact and discernment 
which he displayed in dealing with, notorious sinners 
that it must not be omitted.. There was in Melia- 
pore a Portuguese gentleman of very dissolute and 
scandalous life. His household,, indeed, resembled 
that of some Eastern prince or other wealthy infidel, 
consisting of numerous women slaves, whom he had 
selected for their beauty. One day, to his disturb- 
ance, no less than his amazement, he received an 
unexpected visit from one whom as yet he knew 
only by reputation, the holy father, Francis Xavier. 
It was about the hour of dinner, and our saint, with 
that indescribable grace and ease of manner which, 
was peculiar to himself, begged to be* allowed to 
make his acquaintance by waiving all ceremony and 
dining with him. In common courtesy and polite- 
ness the gentleman could not refuse an offer so frankly 
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mavle. and set himself, with all the composure he 
could assume, to do the honours of the house. All 
the time they sat at table, Francis entertained his host 
with ordinary discourse in his own engaging way, 
and made not the smallest allusion to the scandals 
of his life, although the air and attire of the damsels 
who waited on them were not over-remarkable for 
propriety or modesty. So the dinner passed over, 
and then at length, when the two were left alone, 
the gentleman supposed the threatened lecture was 
to come ; but no, Francis continued as he had begun, 
conversing in the same frank and easy way, yet not 
without a certain reserve and dignity withal, and 
when he rose to take leave, bade his host farewell, 
thanking him for his hospitality, with all the polite- 
ness which one well-bred man of the world observes 
towards another. 

The gentleman was fairly confounded; nay, he 
was more than confounded, he was positively fright- 
ened. He thought to himself that so holy and 
zealous a pastor would never have left a man of so 
infamous a life as himself without reproof, had he 
not deemed him past recovery. A horrible fear took 
possession of him, that his soul was already lost, and 
that Francis knew it. Hastening, therefore, to find the 
saint, he threw himself at his feet, saying, " Ah, sir, 
your silence has spoken more powerfully to my heart 
than any words of reproach you could have uttered ; 
I have not enjoyed one moment of repose since you 
parted from me. But, O father ! if my damnation 
be not fixed beyond recall, I put myself into your 
hands, — do with me whatever you deem necessary 
for the salvation of my soul ; I will obey you, order 
what you will." Francis tenderly embraced him, 
and assuring him that the mercies of the Lord are 
infinite, and that though He sometimes refuses to 
sinners the day of repentance, He never refuses 
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pardon to the penitent ; he enjoined him to put from 
him all those who were the occasion of his sin, and 
disposed him to a general confession, the fruit of 
which, by the grace of God, was a chaste and truly 
Christian life. Thus closely did Francis imitate the 
example of his Lord, making himself the friend of 
" publicans and sinners," and eating with them, in 
his zeal to seek and to save their souls. 

It was at Meliapore also that Francis was first 
brought into connection with a Portuguese named 
John Deyro, whose history is an instructive one. 
This man was a merchant, and had made a consider- 
able fortune, yet with all his wealth he felt a void in 
his heart which nothing in this world could fill. He 
went, therefore, to the father, and told him that for 
a long time he had had a desire of serving God more 
perfectly, but that two things had withheld him from 
carrying his desire into effect : one was the difficulty 
of meeting with an able director ; the other, the fear 
he had of falling thereafter into poverty ; that now, 
however, he felt no longer any difficulty, as he saw 
in Francis the man who was capable of guiding him 
securely, and he had also made sufficient money to 
maintain himself in comfort for the remainder of his 
days. The holy father, however, perceiving that, 
like the rich young man in the Gospel, his heart 
was still set on this world's goods, said to him, in 
the very words of the Lord, "If thou wouldst be 
perfect, sell all that thou hast, and give it to the 
poor;" whereupon Deyro, acting on the impulse of 
the moment, bade him take his possessions and dis- 
tribute them to whom he would. But Francis, who 
apprehended doubtless that such large gains could 
hardly have been made without a departure more or 
less from the rules of fair and upright dealing, bade 
him first make a general confession, before proceeding 
to an entire surrender of his property. This accord- 
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ingly he did ; then selling his ships and his mer- 
chandise, he restored whatever he had got unjustly, 
and distributed the rest among the poor. 

But this man, for all he was willing to make such 
sacrifices, had not wholly renounced himself and the 
world ; he had not given himself up to serve God 
with his whole heart. Soon the thoughts of his 
former affluence began to trouble him, and first he 
contrived to recover possession of certain jewels of 
which he had disposed, then with the help of these 
he purchased a small vessel, in which he intended 
secretly to set sail. But just when all his plans were 
concluded and he was preparing to go on board, 
came a message from the holy father that he desired 
to speak with him. Deyro at first would have 
evaded the summons, but at last, being fain to go, 
he put on a confident air, thinking that at the most 
Francis could have but the barest suspicion of his 
intended flight. No sooner, however, did Francis 
see him than he looked at him reproachfully, and 
said, "You have sinned; you have sinned." The 
man was so affected by these words, and by the 
accent in which they were uttered, that forgetting 
all his bold assumption he threw himself trembling 
at the saint's feet, crying, " True, O father, I have 
sinned." " Repent, then, my son, repent," was the 
reply. Deyro immediately confessed himself, and 
selling his ship gave the proceeds to the poor ; then 
returning to the holy father, he put himself once 
more under his direction, resolving to follow his 
counsels, and serve God with a true fidelity. Francis, 
however, still distrusted him, and with what reason 
we shall hereafter see. He would not admit him 
into the Society of Jesus, as Deyro wished, but he 
allowed him to accompany him in quality of catechist, 
and took him with him to Malacca, whither he em- 
barked in the month of September, 1545. 
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And now our saint has again crossed the wide sea, 
and we must suppose him landed at Malacca. He 
had at first intended to go to Macassar, in the island 
of Celebes, into which the faith had penetrated by 
means of certain Christian merchants; but, finding 
that a holy priest was already labouring amongst the 
people, and that no place could stand in greater need 
of a missionary than Malacca itself, he remained to 
recall the inhabitants to their duty. This sea-port 
was the resort of all nations ; here were assembled 
Christians, Jews, Mahometans, and infidels, of every 
clime, and nothing which the saint had yet beheld of 
depravity and wickedness, equalled the abominations 
that were openly and shamelessly committed in this 
most vicious town. The Christians were not better, 
perhaps they were even worse than others. Francis, 
as at Goa, first retired to the hospital, there to pray 
and attend upon the sick, as also to fast and scourge 
himself, in order to draw down God's mercy upon 
sinners. Then, in the evening he would take his 
bell in hand, and, going through the streets, cry 
with a loud voice, " Pray for all those who are in a 
state of mortal sin." There was something in his 
tone and manner that struck awe into the minds of 
men who had almost forgotten that sin was sin. 
Gentle and engaging as he always was, he was even 
more so now than ever ; he knew that the inhabi- 
tants were so entirely given up to pleasure that they 
were not able to bear severity, and his companion, 
John Deyro, used to look on in wonder at the bright 
and cheerful demeanour which our saint assumed in 
his intercourse with this giddy people. By his 
sweetness, and his patience, and his untiring charity, 
he gained their hearts, and became in a manner, thu 
master and lord of the city. Soon all scandals were 
suppressed; the confessionals, which had been de- 
serted, were thronged with penitents; and the whole 
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city seemed as busy in seeking its reconciliation 
with God as heretofore it had been eager after 
sinful pleasures. Nor had Francis forgotten his old 
favorites, the children. When first he landed, and the 
people, attracted by his fame, had come together in 
crowds to see and hear him, and parents had brought 
and shown their children to him, wonderful to relate, 
although a stranger and just come on shore, as he 
caressed these little Portuguese, he called each by 
his own Christian name, as though he had known 
them all before. These little creatures had no 
knowledge of their Lord and Saviour ; as soon as 
they could speak, they had learned only wicked words 
and wicked actions ; but soon all this was changed, 
and in going up and down the streets, instead of the 
noisy and quarrelsome groups that before impeded 
his way, and the coarse jests and songs that were 
wont to greet his ear, the passer-by would now see 
little altars set up at the corners of the streets, and 
hear the sweet sound of holy hymns which the chil- 
dren sang around them. Francis converted here 
many Mahometans and Jews, and no where did he 
work so many miracles. One Jewish rabbi, who had 
thought that all the wonders told about the saint 
were but fables and impostures, now beholding with 
his own eyes the power of God made manifest in 
His servant, became a Christian. 

One of his greatest miracles we will now. relate. 
Francis, had been on a short journey to some neigh- 
bouring village, when, on his return, just as he was 
entering the door of the hospital in which he lodged, 
a woman, all pale and trembling, threw herself upon 
her knees before him, saying, almost in the words of 
Martha to onr blessed Lord, " O father, had you 
been here, my daughter, who is dead, had still been 
spared me ; but," she continued earnestly, " if even 
now, you will call upon the name of Jesus Christ, 
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my child, though dead, shall rise again." With joy 
in his heart at finding so much faith in one who had 
but lately been baptized, Francis raised his eyes to 
Heaven, and remained a few moments in silent 
prayer; then, looking upon the woman, he said, 
" Go, your daughter lives." The poor mother hesi- 
tated, and, gazing imploringly at the saint, while the 
tears rolled fast down her cheeks, like one wavering 
between hope and fear, she said, " I have been long 
seeking for you, father — my child has been three 
days buried." " No matter," he replied ; " open the 
sepulchre, and you will find her living." She 
needed not another word, but ran full of confidence 
to the burial-ground. There, in the presence of 
numerous spectators, the gravestone was removed ; 
and the little girl, opening her eyes, as though just 
waking out of sleep, threw her arms about her 
mother's neck, who, with a fresh burst of tears, 
clasped her recovered child to her bosom, and bore 
her to a once more happy home. 

With sorrow it must be stated, that the good 
which was effected among the people by the prayers 
and instructions and miracles of Francis, was not of 
long duration, and that after he had left the place, 
many, little by little, returned to their old vices. 
He had himself predicted this ; and had said, that 
in all the Indies there was not a more wicked town 
than Malacca. Punishment, however, was not many 
years delayed, as we shall hereafter see. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



THE MOLUCCAS. 



It will be remembered, that when S. Ignatius 
sent for Francis, and told him that he was to go to 
preach the Gospel in the Indies, Francis spoke of 
visions that had been shown him of difficulties and 
dangers, of vast oceans, full of storms and tempests, 
of desert islands, and barbarous countries; and 
these visions presented a very faithful picture of 
what he afterwards really underwent. Look upon 
the map : Meliapore is on the eastern coast of the 
western peninsula of India; to come to Malacca, 
Francis had crossed the Bay of Bengal, and now he 
proceeds farther eastward, and goes to labour among 
the many barbarous islands of the Pacific Ocean. 
To follow him in all his journeyings, and relate the 
dangers he encountered, the sufferings he endured, 
and the miracles he performed to gain souls to Christ, 
would far exceed the limits of our story. All that 
can be here attempted is a selection of such inci- 
dents as may serve to give the reader some idea of 
the labours and achievements of this extraordinary 
man. 

Francis is once more on board a ship. The cap- 
tain is a Portuguese, but the crew consists of a 
motley collection of Indians, mostly Mahometans 
and Pagans, of different countries and different 
languages, so that Francis could not understand what 
they said to him, nor they what he said to them. 
Yet, marvellous to relate, when he spoke to them of 
God and of heavenly things, each one heard and 
understood him in his own language, as though the 
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saint bad spoken many tongues at once. The ship 
was bound for tbe island of Banda ; but, desiring to 
be set on shore at Amboyna, another island lying 
considerably to the north, Francis himself put on 
board a little skiff, with others of the passengers, and 
the ship pursued its course. It was just out of sight, 
when two piratical vessels bore down upon them. 
There was no chance of escape if they continued 
their course towards the shore ; they were, therefore, 
obliged again to put out to sea, and after much hard 
rowing, and doubtless no little praying on the part 
of Francis, they succeeded in baffling their pursuers. 
But now what to do the sailors knew not; they 
were in great want of provisions, not having fore- 
seen this accident, and they dared not again approach 
the shore, lest they should be perceived and inter- 
cepted by the pirates. In this distress and perplexity, 
Francis, to whom God frequently communicated 
events by a supernatural light, assured them that 
they had no cause to fear ; that the pirates had 
given up the search for them, and that they might 
now land in safety. This they accordingly accom- 
plished without further difficulty. 

Amboyna was in the possession of the Portuguese, 
and Francis found that there were seven Christian 
villages in the island. Their priest, however, was 
just dead, and as they had no other, Francis was 
soon occupied in administering the sacraments. 
While thus engaged, it was told him that the bar- 
barians of the adjacent islands were in the habit of 
coming on shore, robbing and pillaging the villages 
on the coast, and putting the inhabitants to the sword, 
or carrying them away for slaves; and that to 
escape their ravages the unhappy people had fled 
into the woods and caves of the mountains. The 
story of their distress and misery deeply moved the 
heart of Francis; he set out in search of them, 
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and for a long time dwelt with them in their rude 
retreats, comforting and assisting them with all the 
love and tenderness of a father, and gladly sharing 
their privations so long as he could he of any service 
to them. The poor savages, touched by his kind- 
ness and sympathy, listened eagerly to his instruc- 
tions, and soon, in haunts and dens which seemed 
fitted only to be the abodes of wild beasts, Francis 
had the happiness of believing that the Saviour of 
the world was acceptably worshipped, and that souls 
were being trained for heaven. God, indeed, so 
blessed his exertions in this island that it became 
almost wholly Christian ; churches were built in 
every village, and the best instructed among the 
inhabitants were appointed catechists until priests 
could be sent them. 

While labouring at Amboyna, Francis used, from 
time to time, to cross over to other neighbouring 
islands ; most of them were but half peopled, and 
the inhabitants very barbarous. In going to one of 
these, called Baranura, a most curious and wonderful 
incident occurred. A Portuguese, named Fausto 
Rodriguez, who was with him, and who afterwards 
deposed to the fact on oath, thus tells the story : — 
" We were at sea, Father Francis, John Kapose, 
and myself, when a furious storm arose, which 
greatly alarmed the sailors. Then the father drew 
Vrom his bosom a little crucifix, which he always 
carried about him, and, leaning over the deck, in- 
tended to have dipped it into the sea ; but the crucifix 
dropped out of his hand, and was carried away by 
the waves. This loss greatly afflicted him, and he 
did not attempt to conceal his sorrow from us. It 
was early in the morning, and all that day and the 
following night we were in great danger. The next 
day we landed at Baranura ; Father Francis and I 
walked along the shore towards the town of Tamalo ; 
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we had already gone about five hundred paces, when 
we both beheld, rising out of the sea, a crab-fish, 
which carried between its claws the crucifix, held 
erect. I saw the crab-fish come straight to the 
father, at whose side I was, and it stopped before 
him. Then he, falling on his knees, took his crucifix, 
after which the crab-fish returned to the sea. But 
the father, still continuing in the same humble pos- 
ture, clasping and kissing the crucifix, remained 
half an hour praying with his hands across his 
breast, and I joined with him in thanksgiving to 
God for so evident a miracle ; after which we 
arose and continued on our way." 

After a long time passed in these islands, during 
which he made short voyages to each of them, con- 
verting some almost entirely to Christianity, while 
in others he scarcely made any converts, Francis 
left them in charge of John Deyro, his companion, 
until he could send them some of the missionaries 
who had lately been despatched to India by S. Igna- 
tius, and went on himself to the island of Ternate. 
The vessel that bore him was several times in immi- 
nent danger, while another belonging to a Portu- 
guese, called John Galvan, that sailed at the same 
time from Amboyna actually foundered at sea, and 
all on board perished. This fact, however, was un- 
known; but as the father was preaching to the 
people, he suddenly stopped, and said after a pause, 
" Pray to God for the soul of Jolin Galvan, who is 
drowned in the gulf." The people were struck with 
surprise, but finding afterwards that no news had 
been received of the loss of the vessel, they conceived 
that the father had spoken only of what he had 
dreaded, not of what he knew. But when, three 
days after, the body of John Galvan was washed 
ashore, they saw that God had given the saint a 
supernatural revelation of what had happened, and 
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their veneration for him was proportionately in- 
creased. Nor was this the only instance of his 
being divinely enlightened. For shortly afterwards, 
when saying mass, on turning to the people with 
the usual words, Orate fratres, he bade them pray 
for one who had just died at Amboyna. They who 
were present took note of the exact moment at 
which Francis uttered the words, and in ten or 
twelve days' time arrived the news, which was after- 
wards confirmed in a more particular way, that the 
man he named had died at the very time that Francis 
had bidden the people pray for his soul. 

The wickedness of the inhabitants was very great 
when the saint first went among them ; but so 
great a change was effected by his efforts, that only 
two persons were found who had not entirely re- 
formed their lives. Many infidels and Mahometans 
were also converted; among them a celebrated and 
haughty princess, named Neachile Pocaraga. She 
was a woman of strong character and great ability, 
and having been dispossessed of her crown by the 
Portuguese, through whose intrigues also her three 
sons had been imprisoned and put to death, she re- 
garded all Christians with a mortal hatred. For a 
long time she had led a wandering life, passing from 
one island to another; but just before our saint's 
arrival at Ternate, she had returned to the island, 
and was living in much state and splendour, though 
stripped of all authority. 

Francis, by some means or other, gained access to 
her. He seemed, by an instinct of holy charity, to 
know how to treat with persons of every description. 
As he conversed with the princess, paying all defer- 
ence to her rank,, he began to speak of the wondrous 
glories of the kingdom of heaven, and after he had 
shown that no earthly kingdom could be compared 
to it, he proceeded to say, that while, on the one 
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hand, it is not difficult to attain it, so, on the other, 
when once gained, it is ours for ever ; age upon age 
shall run on, and we shall be no nearer the end of 
our reign than at the moment we first entered on it. 
Once ours, and no power shall ever dispossess us of 
it. The princess listened with attention and interest; 
she was struck bj his words, and pleased with his 
courteous manner ; but she was well versed in the 
false faith of Mahomet, and argued well in its behalf. 
Francis most patiently and convincingly answered 
all her arguments and objections, and at length 
Neachile, yielding to grace, became a Christian, re- 
ceiving in baptism the name of Isabella. She had 
a great and noble mind, and the 6aint led her on by 
degrees to a great height of Christian perfection. 
Those who approached her, soon saw the difference; 
proud and disdainful before, she now became an 
example of humility and modesty ; mild and gentle 
towards others, she was severe only to herself ; she 
led a most devout and retired life, going into publio 
only when called to exercise works of charity, but 
more truly esteemed and honoured, both by the 
Portuguese and by her former subjects, than when 
she issued from her palace in the pomp of royal 
state. Some time afterwards, however, when the 
Portuguese government redressed the wrongs that 
had been done the native princes by its representa- 
tives, the king of Ternate, who was a Mahometan, 
commenced a cruel persecution against his Christian 
subjects, and depriving Neachile of all her posses- 
sions, reduced her to the greatest poverty. But her 
faith and fervour triumphed over all, and she blessed 
God, and gave Him thanks that she was counted 
worthy to suffer for His name. 

While labouring at Ternate, Francis heard of the 
inhabitants of the Isle del Moro, many of whom 
bad embraced Christianity and had been baptized ; 
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but being a very barbarous race of people, on re- 
ceiving some injuries from the Portuguese, they had 
suddenly fallen upon them and massacred all who 
were unable to take to flight, beginning the butchery 
by putting to death their first pastor, Simon Vaz. 
The other priest reached the shore and got into « 
little bark, which lay off the land. The savages 
pursued him to the beach, and shot a flight of arrows 
after him, but, though wounded in several places, he 
succeeded in making his escape. 

It grieved the heart of the holy father to think 
that any who had once received the gospel, and had 
been admitted to baptism, should thus be lost to 
Christ, and he determined to visit them. No sooner 
was this design made known to his friends at Ternate, 
to whom he had become very dear, than all possible 
means were tried to induce him to abandon it. They 
told him that the country was barren and frightful, 
the climate unwholesome, so that none but the natives 
could live in it ; that the mountains continually 
emitted fire and burning stones, and that there were 
terrible and frequent earthquakes. The people they 
added, "are most cruel and faithless, they often 
poison one another ; and when any of their relations 
die, they cut off his hands and feet, considering the 
dish thus concocted as a particular delicacy. Their 
barbarity even goes so far, that when they want to 
make a more sumptuous feast than usual, they will 
get a friend to give them up his father, promising to 
do him a like favour on a similar occasion." And then 
the Portuguese and Indians, in their love for Francis, 
crowded round him and besought him with tears not 
to go to so horrible a country. " If these savages," 
said they, " spare not their own countrymen and 
their very parents, what will they not do to you, 
father, a stranger and unknown among them?" In- 
deed, such is the hatred they bear to strangers, that 
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they mingle subtle poisons in the food they give 
them, in order to destroy them. They were re- 
strained only for a time, when they needed the 
assistance of the Portugnese against their enemies, 
but how shall you teach the divine law to those who 
have no sense of humanity ? Before making them 
Christians you must first transform them into men. 
And who shall guide you through those thick en- 
tangled forests which they inhabit, like the wild 
beasts they are ? How long will their conversion 
last, if ever they be converted ? And who will 
dare to succeed you in a place where he will meet 
with almost certain death, and where the blood of 
Simon Vaz is scarcely dry ?" But nothing could 
move the holy father, he was steadfast in his reso- 
lution ; seeing which, the people of Ternate appealed 
to the governor, and got him to make a decree, for- 
bidding any vessel, under severe penalties, to carry 
father Francis to the Isle del Moro. 

Then the saint broke out in words of zeal and 
holy confidence in God, complaining of the resist- 
ance he encountered in doing the work he was sent 
to do. "Where," cried he, "are the people who 
dare to set limits to the power of Almighty God, 
and have so little knowledge of their Saviour's love 
and grace. Are there any hearts so hard as to 
resist the influence of the Most High, when it 
pleases Him to soften and to change them ? Can they 
stand against that gentle and yet commanding force, 
which can make the dry bones live, and of the very 
stones raise up children unto Abraham ? What ! 
shall He who has subjected the whole universe to 
the cross by the ministry of His Apostles, exempt 
from its subjection this little corner of the world ? 
Shall the Isle del Moro be the only place to receive 
no benefit from redemption ; and when Jesus offered 
to His Eternal Father all the nations of the earth as 
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His inheritance, was this excepted from the offering? 
I acknowledge," he continued, "that these people 
are both barbarous and brutal, but even supposing 
them to be more inhuman than they are, it is because 
I can do nothing of myself that I have the better 
hopes of them ; I can do all things in Him who 
strengthened* me, and from whom alone proceeds 
the strength of those who labour in the Gospel. 
Whatever torment or death they should make me 
suffer, I am ready to undergo a thousand times 
more for the conversion of only one soul. If I 
should die by their hands, who knows but all of 
them might receive the faith ? for it is certain that 
the seed of the Gospel has ever increased more 
largely by the blood of martyrs than by the sweat 
of missionaries." 

So great was the effect of his eloquent and burning 
words, that not only was the decree revoked, but 
many offered to accompany him to the island. A 
whole crowd of people attended him to the shore, 
never expecting to see him again, and weeping 
bitterly. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

THE ISLE DEL MORO. 

On reaching the Isle del Moro, Francis proceeded 
at once to the nearest village. The people had many 
of them been baptized, yet had they but little idea 
of Christianity. At sight of the strangers they fled 
to hide themselves in their forests, thinking that 
Francis and his friends had come to revenge the 
massacre of the Portuguese. Francis followed them 
fearlessly into the farthest recesses of the woods, and, 
with a countenance beaming with kindness and affec- 
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tion, assured them that he was no enemy, but their 
sincere and ardent friend. Barbarous and savage 
as they were, they could not resist his winning 
gentleness; his courage also, and his trustfulness, 
struck them with admiration — this single white man 
venturing alone in the midst of them, far from all 
human help and protection. There he stood, erect, 
with his head uncovered, his hair, grown grey betimes 
with toil and suffering, gently waving with the 
breeze, his mild but keen and earnest eyes, turned 
with looks of love upon those swarthy and forbidding 
countenances, stamped with cowardliness, mistrust, 
and cruelty. As one savage after another creeps 
from his hiding-place, and with stealthy steps ven- 
tures to approach him, Francis holds up his crucifix 
and beckons, making signs of amity and good-will. 
Soon he has a whole crowd of them about him, and 
in his gentlest manner he makes known his mission ; 
then putting himself at their bead, and talking to 
them by the way in words so plain, and yet so full 
of unction, that, while they reach their understand- 
ing, they do not fail to touch their hearts, he leads 
them back to their own village. 

His custom now was to sing the Christian doc- 
trine in the Malay language about the streets, and 
then to explain it in familiar terms. Sometimes he 
would lead the people out to the mouths of some of 
those fearful volcanoes, in which the island abounded, 
and which often, as with the noise of cannon-balls, 
sent out vast masses of stones and burning lava. 
Then, when he saw them trembling at the sight of 
the fire and smoke, he would speak to them of hell 
and of the abyss of fire * unquenchable, prepared, 
not only for those who refused to believe, but for 
Christians who lived not according to their faith. 
So also he would take advantage of the times of 
earthquakes, to preach to them of penance, choosing 

o2 
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as his theme the power and awful majesty of that 
God whom they ventured to offend. 

It was the feast of the archangel S. Michael, and 
the father was saying mass in one of the churches 
which had been built since his coming to the island. 
The natives had assembled in great multitudes to 
see and hear him ; when, in the middle of the Holy 
Sacrifice, there was a most terrible earthquake, — 
the building rocked to and fro, and the people in 
confusion and terror began to hurry out, expecting 
it would fall to the ground or be swallowed up by 
the gaping earth. But what was their amazement 
when, instead of accompanying them in their flight, 
the holy father calmly proceeded with the mass, as 
though he heard or heeded not the tumult and the 
danger. In truth, he was in fear lest the altar 
should be overthrown, but he stirred not from \fhere 
he stood. The barbarians, struck by his undaunted 
courage, began to believe that a being who stood 
immovable while the roeks and the mountains trem- 
bled, had something in him more than human. He 
speedily disabused them of their error ; but, through 
the reverence with which they regarded hira, he 
obtained such influence over them, and God so blessed 
his pious labours, that those who hitherto bad been 
like wolves and tigers for ferocity and cruelty, now 
became mild and tractable as lambs. In every village 
crosses were set up and churches built; Tolo, the 
chief town in the island, which numbered 25,000 
souls, was entirely converted to the faith, together 
with Momoya, where Simon Vaz had formerly been 
slain. So delighted was the saint with the success 
of his labours, that he gave Del Moro the name of 
Divina Esperanca, the island of " divine hope." 

Nevertheless, some there were who resisted the 
grace of God, of whom the most conspicuous were 
the Javares, a wild and savage people, who had their 
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habitations in dens and caves of the earth, and 
roamed the forests for food. One day, when the 
father was expounding to them the holy law of God, 
these barbarians, incensed at the vehemence with 
which he denounced their vicious way of living, took 
np stones to hurl at him and slay him on the spot. 
Before him were the furious savages, and behind 
him ran a river broad and deep, so that escape 
appeared impossible ; but nothing can harm one 
whom Heaven protects. On the bank lay a beam of 
wood, the saint with his foot pushed it into the 
water, then, stepping back upon it, in an instant he 
was carried to the opposite side, where no missile 
could reach him. 

All the time he abode in this inhospitable country 
his sufferings and privations were very great, and 
often he was in need of the common necessaries of 
life ; yet at this very time, writing to S. Ignatius, 
he says : " The dangers to which we are exposed, 
and the labours we undergo, for the sake of God 
alone, are an inexhaustible source of spiritual joys. 
These islands, bare as they are of everything, are 
the very places for a man to lose his sight in with 
the excess of weeping — but they are tears of joy. 
For my own part, I never remember to have tasted 
such interior delights ; and these consolations of the 
soul are so pure, so exquisite, and so continual, that 
they take away all sense of bodily suffering." 

Francis remained three months in the Isle del 
Moro ; he then returned to the Moluccas, with the 
intention of sailing thenco to Goa. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

RETURN VOYAGE TO GOA. 

We must now hasten forward with our history, 
and make only such occasional allusion to the 
labours of the saint as may suffice to show in what 
he was engaged, and how great things he accom- 
plished. 

Three months he stayed in Ternate, where he 
converted many persons of royal blood, and, among 
the rest, two sisters of the persecuting king of whom 
mention has been made ; and when he left the island, 
although he endeavoured to steal away quietly at 
night, the people followed him in crowds to the 
shore, men, women, and children gathering about 
him, begging his blessing, and imploring him with 
tears to make a speedy return. As the ship left the 
harbour, there came a cry from the land, which 
pierced the tender heart of Francis, for it was the 
lamentation of a whole people bereaved of their 
spiritual father. At Amboyna, where he next landed, 
he brought to repentance many Portuguese mariners 
and soldiers who had been guilty of great crimes ; 
and so confirmed the natives in the faith, and 
wrought them up to such a pitch of fervour, that 
when, not long after, the Javares invaded the island, 
destroying all before them, these new Christians 
were enabled to endure the most horrible tortures 
with an heroic constancy. In their hatred of the 
faith, the barbarians would have defiled a cross 
which Francis had set up, but the Christians con- 
cealed it out of their sight, by wrapping it in cloth 
of gold and burying it in the ground. The infidels 
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besieged the fort in which it was, and when they 
took it, inflicted, in their rage and disappointment, 
the most cruel torments on the vanquished ; cutting 
them to pieces, limb by limb, in order to compel 
them to reveal where the cross was hidden, yet 
without extracting so much as a sigh or groan, or 
any sign of fear. 

It was after leaving Amboyna that Francis in all 
probability paid his long-intended visit to Macassar, 
in the island of Celebes, where he baptized the king 
and his son, and great numbers of the people ; but 
however this may be, we find him a second time at 
Malacca in the month of July, 1 547. And now it 
was that John Deyro again betrayed that insincerity 
and love of filthy lucre, the roots of which, in spite 
of ail the sacrifices he had made, had never been 
plucked up from his soul. Some wealthy merchant 
having put into his hands a sum of money for the 
subsistence of the holy father, Deyro concealed the 
fact, and kept the money to himself. Francis, who 
lived on such alms as were given him from day to 
day, and retained nothing for his own use, always 
distributing the surplus to the poor, felt the same 
anger against the offender as did the prophet Eliseus 
in the like case of his servant Giezi, and sent him 
to a desert island, there to fast on bread and water 
until he should recall him. Deyro, who was of an 
easy, changeable temper, neither stable in good, nor 
fast set in evil, readily obeyed ; but his duplicity 
and insincerity were not as readily cured. For being 
vouchsafed a warning vision, in which the Blessed 
Virgin appeared to him, seated on a throne all glit- 
tering with precious stones, and with a serene coun- 
tenance waived him from her presence, as though 
unworthy to be of the company which bore the name 
of her Divine Son, not only did he say nothing of 
it to the father, but when the saint, to whom God 
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had revealed everything, detailed the vision to him 
with all its circumstances, he persisted in denying 
it Then Francis would no longer retain him as his 
companion and fellow-labourer, but at the same time 
foretold, what afterwards came to pass, that Deyro 
should wholly change his dispositions, and die a 
good religious of the Order of & Francis. 

While our saint was at Malacca, an event took 
place which, more perhaps than anything that had 
yet happened, spread the fame of his renown 
throughout the Indies. The town was suddenly 
assaulted by a large armament of Saracens, from the 
kingdom of Acheen in the island of Sumatra. Five 
thousand veterans, well trained to war, had been 
chosen for the enterprise, five hundred of whom 
were of the flower of the nobility, wearing bracelets 
of gold, as a mark of their high estate. There were, 
moreover, numerous volunteers, all eager to display 
their valour against the Christians. The fleet num- 
bered sixty large ships, all well equipped and manned, 
without reckoning the smaller vessels and the fire- 
ships. At the head of these forces was Bajaja Soora, 
so famous for his warlike exploits that the Sultan 
had bestowed upon him the title of the King of 
Pedir, as a reward for the taking of Malacca, so cer- 
tain was he of success. The infidels entered the 
port in the darkness of the night, and though they 
met with a more determined resistance than they 
expected from the Portuguese garrison and the in- 
habitants, so that not a man of them was able to 
enter the walls, yet by means of their fire-ships they 
succeeded in destroying or disabling all the vessels 
in the harbour. The guns of the fortress, however, 
forced them to retire, and they took up a position off 
the isle of Upe. There, seizing seven poor fisher- 
men whom they found out at sea, they cut off their 
ears and noses, and sent them back with an insolent 
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letter to the governor, Don Francisco de Melo, defy- 
ing him to mortal battle. A council of war was 
immediately summoned, and as they were unable to 
come to any conclusion, the governor bethought him 
of consulting the holy father Francis. The saint 
had been saying mass at the church of our Lady 
del Monte — so called from its being built on an 
eminence near the city and dedicated to the Blessed 
Virgin — and when he entered the council-chamber, 
Don Francisco put the infidel's letter in his hand, 
and begged for his advice, saying: " Willing enough 
are we to accept this braggart's challenge, and go 
out and fight with him ; but how can we go against 
him without ships ? and yet how can we refuse his 
challenge without dishonour?" 

Francis read the letter; then, lifting up his eyes 
to heaven, he replied instantly, in the very spirit of 
the youthful David, when the Philistine defied the 
armies of the living God, " Who is this unbeliever, 
that he should insult not the crown of Portugal 
alone, but the religion of Jesus Christ ? And to 
what pitch of audacity would he rise, and not he 
only, but all the servants of the false prophet, should 
we fail to chastise his insolence ? Now, then, I 
declare to you that this challenge must be accepted, 
and these infidels shall learn that the King of 
Heaven is more powerful than their high and mighty 
sultan." 

" But how," rejoined the governor, " shall we put 
out to sea, when of the eight galleys we had in har- 
bour, there are but four remaining, and those charred 
with fire, and all but shattered to pieces? And 
even if we could refit them, of what account would 
they be against so numerous a fleet?" 

Then answered the man of God, " And what if 
the barbarians had twice as many ships ? Are not 
we the stronger who have Heaven on our side ? How 
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can we fail to conquer when we fight in the name 
of the Lord?" 

Then Francis led the way to the arsenal, and 
there indeed they found but one sea-worthy bark, 
and seven old galleys, fit only for the fire ; and when 
the governor called to him Edward Barretto, super- 
intendent of the naval stores, and bade him get ready 
those vessels for active service, with all necessary 
expedition, that officer declared that there were no 
materials in the dock-yard, and no money in the 
treasury. At this the governor knew not what to 
say; but Francis at once stepped forward, and ac- 
costing seven of the sea-captains, members of the 
council, who were present, he begged them in terms 
of most passionate earnestness to take this matter on 
themselves, and each fit out a single galley: Then, 
without waiting for their answer, he assigned to 
every man his task, nor could they resist an appeal 
which seemed to come from God himself. Seven 
hundred men were immediately set to work, and in 
five days the vessels were equipped for service ; a 
hundred and eighty chosen men were then divided 
amongst them, and Francis Deza was appointed 
admiral of the little fleet. Our saint would fain 
himself have shared their peril, and was even pre- 
paring to go on board, but the people raised such a 
commotion at being deprived of the presence of their 
father, that it was resolved he should remain in the 
town. 

The day before they embarked, he assembled 
together the soldiers and their captains, and bidding 
them fight valiantly and in confidence, as in the hope 
of a glory that was not perishable but immortal, and 
in the heat of combat to raise their hearts to Jesus 
hanging on the cross, he assured them that he would 
himself accompany them in spirit, and, while they 
were battling with the foe, lift up his hands to heaven 
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in their behalf. So inspiriting were his words that, 
with one voice, those intrepid men vowed to shed 
the last drop of their blood in defence of the faith. 
Their fervour and courage deeply affected the gene- 
rous heart of Francis ; he gave them his blessing, 
and, as it were, consecrated them to God by naming 
them the chosen band of Jesus ; then, after hearing 
every man's confession, he gave them communion 
with his own hand. 

On the following morning they went on board, 
and with a cheerfulness which seemed a presage of 
success. But scarcely had they weighed anchor, 
when the ship in which the admiral sailed came to 
pieces, and sank so rapidly that there was hardly 
time to save the crew. The people on shore, seeing 
what had happened, set np a great cry, and, mur- 
muring loudly against Xavier as the author of the 
calamity, called loudly to the other vessels to put 
back again to harbour. The governor in baste sent 
a messenger to seek the holy father, who found him 
saying mass at the church of our Lady of the 
Mount. Francis had got nearly to the communion, 
and when the man drew near to whisper, he made 
a sign to him to keep silence and retire. When 
mass was ended, as though he knew already what 
the messenger had to say to him, he bade him return 
and tell the governor that the loss of one vessel was 
no reason for discouragement ; then, sinking on his 
knees, he was heard to say, " O my Jesus, the desire 
of my heart, look pityingly upon me ; and thou, holy 
Virgin, be gracious to me. O Lord Jesus, look upon 
Thy sacred wounds, and remember that thence is 
our right to ask of Thee whatsoever we will." 

His prayer ended, he went into the midst of the 
agitated crowd, who did not abstain from heaping 
taunts and reproaches upon the holy man. The 
governor himself also upbraided him for having en- 
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gaged him in so rash an enterprise; and haying 
summoned a council of the authorities and principal 
inhabitants of the town, it was unanimously resolved 
that the expedition should be at once abandoned. 
Meanwhile, however, Francis had gone down to the 
shore, and there, addressing himself to the captains 
and the soldiers, his words so wrought upon them, 
that to a man they protested that they would rather 
die than violate the vow they had so solemnly made 
to Jesus Christ. Then Francis lifted up his voice 
and bade them mark what he was about to say, that 
before the sun went down, there should come among 
them two better vessels than that which they had 
lost ; which prophecy was literally fulfilled ; for 
ere the sun went down, the watchers from the steeple 
of our Lady of the Mount perceived in the offing 
two vessels sailing from the north, which, on being 
hailed, proved to be European ships bound for Pegu. 
They would have pursued their voyage, had not 
Francis thrown himself into a little skiff and by his 
expostulations induced the owners to assist their 
brethren against the common enemy. There was now 
no longer any dispute about fighting the infidels, and 
on the 25th of October, the fleet again sailed out of 
port, the number of the combatants increased by 
fifty men. 

Days went on, and even a month expired, and no 
news came to Malacca of the fleet. Then all sorts 
of sinister rumours began to spread abroad : the 
ships had all foundered ; the infidels had massacred 
the crews, and not a man had been left to tell the 
tale. The Malays, or native Mahometans, began 
also to report, as though on the authority of secret 
tidings they bad received, that there had been a 
battle at sea, and the Portuguese were cut in pieces, 
and the heads of the commanders sent as trophies to 
the King of Acbeen. Time, space, and circum- 
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stances were now given, and the pagan sorcerers 
confirmed what the Malays related. At last there 
was a general rising against Francis, and the people 
were hardly restrained from offering him violence. 
Wherever he appeared he was met with gibes, and 
taunts, and insulting outcries ; while even the more 
moderate would tell him with a sneer, that doubtless 
his prayers were of much avail ; not indeed to gain 
a battle which was already lost, but for the souls of 
the unhappy men who, through his evil counsel, had 
lost their lives. The governor himself was not un- 
affected by the general excitement. But the holy 
father never for a moment showed the least despon- 
dency ; his confidence was unaltered, and he bade the 
people pray in hope and be assured that they should 
see their fleet return victorious. 

And yet the signs that appeared were every way 
most discouraging; for the King of Bintan, son 
of him whom Albuquerque the Great had ejected 
from the throne of Malacca, hearing the report of 
the Portuguese defeat, got together three hundred 
sail, and entering the mouth of the river Muar, 
within ten miles of the town, sent a crafty message 
to the governor, as though he was come to assist him 
against the conquerors, in the hopes of being ad- 
mitted within the walls and so gaining undisputed 
possession of the place. But by the advice of 
Francis a bold defiant answer was returned, and the 
infidel was fain to keep quiet where he was, and 
wait for more certain tidings. 

Another month went by and the new year had 
come in, and all was anxiety and confusion in the 
city, when on Sunday, the 4th of January, 1548, 
as Francis was preaching in the great church of 
Malacca, between nine and ten of the clock, he 
suddenly stopped, and appeared like one transported 
out of himself. Then, as though he were witnessing 
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what he was describing, he began announcing to his 
audience the shock and encounter of two hostile 
fleets, and that, in such mysterious and passionate 
terms, that they thought he was gone distracted. 
As the fight grew warmer, his manner become more 
and more inflamed, and he had all the air of one 
inspired. At length, fixing his eyes upon the cru- 
cifix before him, as the tears flowed down his cheeks, 
in a clear and audible voice he cried, " O Jesus, 
God of my soul, Father of mercy, I humbly beseech 
Thee, by the merits of Thy sacred passion, forsake 
not those who fight Thy battles." Then letting his 
head sink on his breast, he leant over the pulpit, 
like one exhausted, and so remained without further 
speaking. After long silence, he suddenly sprang to 
his feet, and as in all the fulness of a joy which was 
irresistible, he exclaimed, " My brethren, Jesus has 
conquered for us. Even as I speak, the soldiers of 
His blessed name are in pursuit of the routed enemy. 
The carnage on his side is very great, but only four 
of our Portuguese have perished. On Friday the 
news of the victory shall arrive, and our long- 
mourned fleet shall speedily return. Incredible as 
this announcement seemed, there was something so 
divine in the speaker's air and accents, that though 
some of the lower sort still doubted, the governor 
and the principal inhabitants who were present gave 
credit to his words. The first sign of something 
having happened adverse to the infidel powers, was 
the sailing away of the Prince of Bintan ; and at 
last, on the day which the saint had named, came a 
frigate, despatched by the admiral, with full tidings 
of the victory and of all that had taken place since 
the fleet had left Malacca. For some time the Por- 
tuguese had been able to gain no tidings of the enemy, 
who had left his anchorage off the Isle of Upe ; 
contrary winds also had prevailed, and provisions 
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failing, they had been compelled to make for the 
Siamese coast ; nor was it until the beginning of the 
new year, that the opposing fleets became acquainted 
with each other's whereabouts and came to an en- 
gagement On the 4th of January, as Francis be- 
held in vision, the great battle had taken place ; and 
.never was action more decisive, or victory more 
complete. The very first vessel sunk was that of 
Soora himself who was also wounded ; but when he 
saw the day was utterly lost, he contrived to make 
his escape with two of his vessels ; of the remainder 
forty-five were taken which might be again made 
serviceable ; the rest were sunk or destroyed. The 
five hundred nobles with the bracelets of gold were 
slain, or perished in the waves, together with the 
volunteers ; none, indeed, escaped but those who ac- 
companied Soora in his flight. On the side of the 
Christians but twenty-six had fallen, of whom (as 
Francis had said) only four were Portuguese by 
nation. The spoil was very great; and amongst 
the rest was a prodigious quantity of arms, besides 
three hundred pieces of cannon. But what rejoiced 
the conquerors most was the sight of sixty-two 
pieces of ordnance, whereon were engraven the arms 
of Portugal, and which had been taken by the 
infidels at various times, but now returned again 
into the possession of their rightful owners. 

It was not long before the frigate was followed by 
the whole fleet, which made its triumphant entry 
into port with trumpets sounding and a general dis- 
charge of artillery, from land and sea. The shore 
was crowded with the exulting populace, and at 
their head was Francis, holding the crucifix on high, 
that all might understand that, not to the might and 
valour of man, but to the mercy of Jesus Christ 
alone that wonderful victory was due. Be sure, 
there were no jibes, or taunts, or insulting outcries 
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How; but, with the thanksgivings which were 
offered to Almighty God, were also mingled loud 
praises of the saint, and every one confidently de- 
clared, that it was the holy father Francis who had 
obtained from Heaven this glorious success of the 
Christian arms. Such praises were anything but 
welcome to the humility of our saint, and he made 
haste to leave Malacca. 

Again the scene is changed. The billows are 
running mountains high, threatening every moment 
to dash to pieces a vessel which is making its way 
through the Straits of Ceylon to the coast of India. 
Vivid flashes of lightning now and again make 
visible to those on board, amid the thick darkness, 
the terrific scene around them, while heavy claps of 
thunder mingle with, and render more appalling, the 
continuous roar of the wind and waves. The mer- 
chandise with which the ship had been richly laden 
has long been cast overboard ; the masts are gone, the 
captain's voice is no longer heard issuing his orders ; 
the pilot, unable to guide the vessel, has abandoned 
it to the mercy of the elements ; those who had been 
working at the pumps have desisted in weariness 
and despair, — all have given themselves up for lost. 

There is confusion and tumult everywhere, and 
despair on every countenance, — but one alone is calm, 
one heart is full of peace and serenity amidst all 
that fearful storm. Yon figure in the dark Jesuit 
garb, that stands upon the deck unmoved, — whose 
can it be but Xavier s ? His features wear a look of 
singular joy and holy confidence, mixed though it 
be with tenderest compassion for his brethren. Many 
hours of the past night has Francis spent in hearing 
the confessions of the crew and passengers, as one 
by one they have come and knelt beside him ; and 
now he is exhorting them to resign themselves into 
the hands of God, to receive from Him gladly life 
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or death, according to His good pleasure. He gives 
them all his blessing, and again retires to his cabin, 
to entertain himself with God. Awhile they leave 
him there in peace; but his calm jet animated 
countenance, his firm and tranquillizing voice, are so 
great a comfort in their distress, that one among 
them, Francis Peyrera, goes to seek him in his 
retreat. He opens the cabin-door, and beholds the 
father upon his knees before his crucifix ; Francis 
heeds nothing, he sees nothing, his soul is lost in 
God. For some time Peyrera stands looking at 
him ; the sight of the holy man brings peace to his 
troubled soul, and he also lifts up his heart in prayer, 
when suddenly a tremendous shock throws both upon 
the ground, and above all the noise and tumult is 
heard the piercing cry of the sailors, " She has 
struck! — we are lost!" Many rush frantically to 
the father s cabin, they know not why, but they feel 
themselves in greater safety where bo is. Francis 
rises, and, calling to the pilot to bring him the 
plummet and line, mounts to the deck, and throws 
them over the vessel's side, as though to fathom the 
depth of the sea, at the same time pronouncing 
slowly and distinctly these words : " Great God, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, have mercy on us." 
In an instant the wind is hushed, the vessel is afloat 
again, and without further accident they reach the 
port of Cochin. — (January 21st, 1548.) 

In a letter which he wrote from Cochin to tho 
fathers of the Society at Rome, our saint describes 
the nature of his prayer, as well as of the thoughts 
that passed through his mind, during this tremendous 
storm : " In the height of the tempest," he says, u I 
took for my intercessors with God, the living mem- 
bers of our Society, with all those who are well 
affected to it ; and joined to these all Christians, 
that I might be assisted by the merits of the spouse 

H 
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of Jesus Christ, the holy Catholic Church, whose 
prayers are heard in heaven, though her habitation 
be on earth. Afterwards I addressed myself to the 
dead, and in particular to Peter Faber,* in order to 
appease the wrath of God. I went through all the 
orders of the angels and the saints, and invoked them 
all. But to the end I might the more easily obtain 
the pardon of my innumerable sins, I had recourse 
to the protection and patronage of the most holy 
Mother of God, the Queen of Heaven', who readily 
obtains from her Son whatsoever she requests. In 
fine, reposing all my hope in the infinite merits of 
our Lord Jesus Christ, and, encompassed with His 
protection, I enjoyed a greater satisfaction in the 
midst of this raging tempest than when I was wholly 
delivered from the danger. In very truth, being as 
X am the worst of sinners, I am ashamed of having 
shed so many tears, through an excess of heavenly 
pleasures, when I was on the point of perishing ; 
insomuch that I humbly prayed our Lord that He 
would not deliver me from shipwreck, unless it were 
to reserve me for greater perils for His glory and 
service." 

Francis now visited all the old places in which he 
had planted the faith. His dear Parava children 
greeted him with liveliest joy, and afforded him no 
less comfort and pleasure by their fervour and holy 
living. All the villages came out to meet him, 
singing the Christian doctrine, and praising God 
for his return. They had with them three Jesuit 
fathers, for there were now many of the Society in 
India, whom Francis, as superior, stationed wherever 
he judged best, and many souls had been added to 
the Church. These people were still much harassed 
by their old enemies the Badages ; but Francis (who 

* Peter Faber died at Rome, August 1st, 1546. 
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visited tliem again from Goa) encouraged and con- 
soled them, and left them full of joy. 

At this time also the father passed into the island 
of Ceylon, where he converted the King of Kandy. 
He also induced the tyrant of Jafanapatan to per- 
mit the free preaching of the Gospel in his dominions, 
and to afford protection to his Christian subjects ; 
nay, and even to promise himself to embrace the 
faith. But, for all his fair promises, he afterwards 
failed in his engagements, and so drew upon himself 
all those calamities, both to his own person and to 
his kingdom, of which mention has already been 
made in this history. 

Francis, as has been said, was on his way back to 
Goa, there to set in order many affairs relating to 
the Society of Jesus, as well as to the general object 
of propagating the Gospel in the Indies. Our saint, 
however, had resolved upon a new and arduous en- 
terprise, which was nothing less than the conversion 
of the kingdom of Japan ; and at length we find 
him in the Jesuit College of S. Paul, there devoting 
himself to prayer and the exercises of an interior 
life, that he may gain fresh strength from God, to 
prosecute the mighty work on which he is about to 
enter. Up and down that college garden would he 
walk, not now, as once at Paris, taking pleasure in 
the thought of fame and honour, but wholly given 
up to the love of his Lord. There was a little her- 
mitage within the enclosure, where he used to retire 
to pray, and there, in the abundance of heavenly con- 
solations with which God favoured him, he might be 
heard exclaiming with transport, " Enough, Lord, 
enough !" Like S. Philip Neri, he was overwhelmed 
with the excess of love and spiritual joy which filled 
his soul ; so great was the ardour of the fire which 
consumed him, that it made itself felt sensibly, and he 
would open his cassock to let the cool air blow 

h2 
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upon his burning breast Sometimes, be might be 
beard asking God to reserve for beaven these in- 
terior delights, and to give him in this world only 
pain and suffering. Then would he leave his peace- 
ful retreat, and visit the hospitals and prisons, 
seeking to inflame all hearts with the lore which 
burnt so brightly in his own. 

When it became known that Francis meditated a 
voyage to Japan, his friends used the most strenuous 
endeavours to dissuade him from it. They repre- 
sented to him the extreme length of the way, no less 
than 4,000 miles ; the inevitable dangers to which 
he would be exposed, not only from the pirates who 
infested those seas, but also from the sunken reefs 
and shoals, unknown to the most experienced pilots; 
then, again, the sudden violent hurricanes, which in 
a moment engulfed the largest vessels in the waves, 
or drove and dashed them to pieces on the rocks. 
They added that, even if by miracle he escaped these 
perils, he would find no refuge in the ports of China, 
which were closed against the Portuguese; and lastly 
they reminded him there were other and nearer 
islands in which the Gospel was as yet unknown, 
and that he might go thither in God's uame, and lay 
aside all thoughts of distant countries, where the 
crown of Portugal had no authority, and where 
therefore Christianity would be unable to maintain 
itself against the persecutions of the pagans. 

To all which Francis smilingly replied, that great 
as were the perils of the voyage, he hoped he should 
not be more unfortunate than certain Portuguese 
merchants who had accomplished it safely, in spite 
of pirates, hurricanes, and sunken rocks. Then, 
the ardour of his holy zeal kindling as he spoke, he 
feaid, " In very deed I am amazed that you should 
endeavour to deter me from encountering for the 
love of souls, what you yourselves would not be 
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afraid of undertaking for the sake of a little sordid 
pelf: truly I am ashamed of your want of faith. 
Nay, I take shame to myself that I should not have 
led the way in this enterprise, and cannot endure to 
think that a merchant should have had more courage 
than a missioner, and as for the perils you put before 
me, I should deem it positive impiety to doubt the 
protecting care of Providence, which has hitherto 
graciously preserved me. He who delivered me 
from the lances of tbe Badages and the poisons of 
the Isle del Moro, will not now abandon me; India 
was not the boundary of my mission ; but in coming 
hither, my design was to carry the faith even to the 
uttermost ends of the earth." In the same spirit of 
self-devotion he wrote to the patriarch S. Ignatius, 
as also to Father Simon Rodriguez. 

At length, having settled all the affairs of the 
society at Goa, and given instructions, in writing 
to the Jesuit missionaries in various parts of India, 
he set out for Japan, in the month of April, 1549. 



CHAPTER XV. 

JAPAN. CANGOXIMA AND FIRANDO. 

This country, which is situated at the extremity 
of Asia, over against China, is composed of a cluster 
of islands, in which are lofty mountains covered with 
snow all the year round. The climate varies between 
the most intense heat in summer and the most rigorous 
cold in winter; the soil is ill cultivated, and there- 
fore but little .productive ; and the wealth of the 
country is derived for the most part from the mines 
of gold, silver, and copper, with which it abounds. 
In more ancient times there had been but one supreme 
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sovereign to whom the several islands were subject ; 
he was called the Dairi, and the first officer of the 
empire was the Cubo-Sama, or captain-general of the 
army. But previous to the arrival of Xavier a revo- 
lution had taken place in the state ; the Cubo-Sama 
rebelled against the Dairi, and took possession of the 
regal dignity. His design had been to make himself 
sole emperor, but he succeeded only in making him- 
self master of Meaco, the capital, and of the provinces 
immediately depending on it. The governors of the 
remaining provinces maintained themselves by force 
of arms; so that the monarchy became suddenly 
divided into sixty-six parts, each of which called 
itself a kingdom. These petty kingdoms were always 
at war with each other, and kept the whole empire 
in a state of perpetual disturbance. 

The people are described as brave and intelligent, 
but of a cruel and merciless disposition, proud, luxu- 
rious, and oppressors of the poor. As for their 
religion, it consisted of a mixed sort of paganism, 
varying from the foulest and grossest superstitions to 
a sort of cold material philosophy, which latter 
chiefly prevailed among the rich and the great. 
There was a certain remnant of belief in one Supreme 
God, and in the rewards and punishments of a future 
life, which, however, found but little favour with 
those who were well to do in the world, and wished 
to enjoy themselves without fear of retribution. In 
this, as in their general characteristics, they resembled 
their neighbours the Chinese, with whom indeed they 
have usually been compared. Such were the people 
on whom our saint was about to exercise his apostolic 
powers. 

He had already, while at Malacca, made the ac- 
quaintance of a Japanese, named Anger, who in fact 
had left his own country for the express purpose of 
seeing and consulting the holy father. He was rich 
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and nobly born, and in bis youth bad lod a licentious 
life ; but being seized with remorse of conscience, be 
bad made known to certain Portuguese merchants* 
the distress and perplexity of his soul ; and it was 
they who had recommended him to seek advice of 
Father Francis. Accordingly, George Alvarez, who 
was a man of worth as well as of wealth, and who 
bad a great affection for our saint, brought him to 
Malacca. Not finding Francis there, for at this 
time he was labouring in the Moluccas, Anger, who 
was in a very restless state of mind, put out again to 
sea, with *the intention of returning to Japan ; but 
being driven by a tempest back into the very Chinese 
port from which he had set out, and there meeting 
with another Portuguese merchant, he was induced 
to return with him to Malacca. Here he found 
Francis, who received him with the liveliest joy and 
affection, for he saw in him, not only the first Japanese 
Christian, but the instrument through which the 
Gospel should be preached in that great empire. 
Anger, on his part, was charmed with the father s 
tenderness and goodness, and no longer doubted that 
be should obtain that peace to his soul which he had 
so many years been seeking. Francis instructed him 
in the principles of the faith, of which his Portuguese 
friends had already given him some knowledge ; but 
that his conversion might be more solidly effected, 
be sent him to the seminary at Goa ; and there, on 
the Whit-Sunday that followed, he was baptized, 
together with his two servants, by the bishop of that 
city. Anger took the name of Paul de Santa Fe" 
(or Paul of the Holy Faith), and his servants that of 
John and Anthony respectively. 

With these three men, and with Father Cosmo de 
Torrez and John Fernandez, whose names are illus- 

* The Portuguese had made the discovery of Japan two 
years before. 
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trious in the history of the Japanese mission, our 
saint embarked in a galley for Cochin, thence to take 
ship for Malacca. His stay at Cochin was but short, 
but it was not without profit, at least to one soul. 
Walking one day through the streets, he met a Por- 
tuguese of his acquaintance, who replying to the 
saint's salutation, that he was very well, "Yes," 
said Francis, fixing his eyes upon him, " well in 
body, but in soul no man can be worse." The 
Portuguese, who at that very time was meditating an 
act of sin, felt at once that Francis had seen into 
tbs bottom of his heart, and following him .instantly, 
w^nt to confession, and from that moment wholly 
changed his life. 

On the last day of May Francis and his com- 
panions reached Malacca, and all the town came out 
to meet the saint and do him honour. Here he 
attended the death-bed of Alphonso Martinez, the 
grand vicar, who, having led a life but little in 
accordance with the sanctity of his calling, was 
seized with such horror and remorse as totally to 
despair of his salvation ; for nothing (as the saint 
often remarked) is more common than this horror 
and despair on the part of one who during life had 
trusted presumptuously that all would go well with 
him at the last, that he might sin with the greater 
boldness. The holy father, however, by his prayers 
and exhortations, at length succeeded in bringing the 
vicar to a true repentance. He received the last 
sacraments with a lively sorrrow and a tender reli- 
ance on God's mercies ; then, calling on the name of 
Jesus, he sank peacefully to rest in the arms of 
Francis. 

The only vessel lying in the port which was bound 
directly for Japan, was a Chinese junk, belonging 
to a famous pirate named Neceda, who, however, 
was for the present the declared friend of the Por- 
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ttiguese. On this outlandish vessel, and in this 
strange company, Francis and the rest embarked, in 
the dusk of the evening of the 24th of June, and 
the next morning they sailed away with a favourable 
wind. No sooner were they out at sea than the 
captain and his crew, who were all pagans, set up 
an idol on the poop, and, in spite of all the saint's 
remonstrances, forthwith offered sacrifices to it, and 
consulted it with many magical ceremonies. They 
cast lots repeatedly, in order to know whether they 
should have fair sailing, and whether they should 
have a safe return. Sometimes the lots boded good, 
and sometimes they boded evil ; at last the answer 
came, that they should arrive happily at Japan, but 
should never see Malacca again. Then the pirate 
changed his course, and tacked about, visiting every 
islet within sight, to the great disturbance of Francis, 
who was anything but pleased that the devil should 
thus be master of their destiny, and regulate their 
course by such answers as he pleased to give. More 
than once they were threatened with shipwreck, and 
the vessel suddenly coming to an anchor, the shock 
threw a young Chinese Christian, whom Francis had 
with him, down into the hold, whence he was taken 
up dangerously injured. Soon after the captain's 
daughter fell overboard and was drowned; and as 
the idol, when consulted, gave answer by the lots, 
that she would have been saved had the Chinese 
Christian died, Neceda, in his frantic fury, would 
have thrown both him and Francis into the sea; 
but at that instant the storm ceased, the confusion 
on board was quelled, and the captain set sail, as he 
thought, for Canton. Providence, however, knew 
how to defeat the designs of men and the power of 
demons ; a contrary wind drove the vessel, in its 
own despite, full into the Japanese Ocean, and car- 
ried it, as though an angel were guiding the helm, 
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straight to Cangoxima, which was the birth-place of 
the convert Paul. This was on the 1 5th of August, 
the Feast of the Assumption of our Blessed Lady, 
1549. 

Immediately after landing, Paul, in whose house 
Francis and his two companions lodged, paid a visit 
of respect to the King of Saxuma, of which Can- 
goxima is a dependency. The king, who had 
formerly treated him with much favour, received 
him kindly, and asked him numerous questions 
respecting the Indies and the Portuguese. The dis- 
course at length turning on the subject of religion, 
Paul gave him an account of the Christian doc- 
trines ; and perceiving with what interest it was 
listened to, produced a picture of the Blessed Virgin 
holding the infant Jesus in her arms, which Francis 
had given him to show, should a fitting opportunity 
present itself. The king no sooner beheld the pic- 
ture, than, touched with a sudden feeling of rever- 
ence, he fell upon his knees before it, together with 
all his courtiers, for they seemed to see something 
divine in the countenances of the Mother and* the 
Child, which called for this lowly act of homage. 
The picture was then, by the monarch's orders, 
carried to his mother, who was equally moved, and 
by a simitar instinct prostrated herself before it ; 
then she plied the convert Paul with so many ques- 
tions, that he was fain to give her a circumstantial 
history of the life and death of Jesus Christ, of 
which also, at her request, he afterwards made an 
abridgment in writing. 

Paul now took the holy father with him to court, 
and the day chosen lot this important business was 
the feast of the greet Archangel Michael, under 
whose most powerful protection Francis had placed 
the whole empire. The king and queen received 
him with the greatest honour, and discoursed with 
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him the better part of the night They expressed 
their astonishment that he should have come as from 
another world, and crossed so many stormy seas, 
not to enrich himself with the gold of Japan, but to 
teach the Japanese the true way of eternal life. The 
king particularly enjoined the saint to be careful of 
all books and writings which contained the holy 
doctrine he taught. " For," said he, " if your faith 
be true, the demons are sure to attack you with the 
utmost fury, and to wreak all their malicious ven- 
geance upon you." He then granted him full per- 
mission to preach the Gospel within his dominions, 
and gave his subjects free liberty to become Chris- 
tians, in case they so desired. 

But now how came it that our saint was able to 
hold this lengthened conversation with the king and 
queen of Saxuma ? and how was he to preach in a 
strange and unknown tongue ? The language of 
the Japanese was a very difficult one, owing not only 
to the extraordinary number of words it contained, 
and their very unusual inflexions, but also to the 
variety of dialects which were in use among the 
several ranks and classes of the people. Nothing, 
however, could daunt or baffle Father Francis ; and 
though, on their first arrival, he and his two com- 
panions (as he says) stood like statues, mute and 
motionless, yet with the help of Paul, or, rather, let 
us say, by the particular assistance of the Holy 
Spirit, he bad succeeded at the end of forty days in 
accomplishing the prodigious task — thus far, at 
least, that he was able to give an exposition of the 
doctrines of the Christian faith. He had already re- 
ceived to baptism the mother, wife, and daughter of 
Paul, as well as several other relatives, whom that 
convert had himself instructed ; and now the first 
soul gained to God by his own public preaching was 
that of a poor man, who in baptism took the name 
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of Bernard, as though to throw contempt on riches 
and the love of money, to which the Japanese were 
especially devoted ; for they were not a rude and 
savage people, like those with which our saint had 
hitherto had to deal, hut a polished and a civilized 
nation, with all the pride and self-sufficiency which 
civilization brings, and which are so peculiarly hate- 
ful in the sight of that God who has said, " Blessed 
are the poor, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven." 

The greatest enemies of the Gospel were, as might 
be expected, the bonzes, or idolatrous priests of the 
country. Francis reasoned with them, and, at first, 
apparently with success, for many acknowledged 
that the doctrine he taught was holy and venerable, 
and that they were unable to dispute against it ; but 
as to receiving and professing it, nothing was farther 
from their thoughts, for it would involve a confession 
on their part that they had hitherto been in error, 
and this their pride could not brook; and the 
abandonment of the shameful vices in which they 
indulged, and this, they said, was too hard for flesh 
and blood. So, unable to resist the power with 
which he spoke, but unwilling to submit to the holy 
truths he taught, they began to stir up a violent 
persecution against him. 

Meanwhile, however, Francis made numerous con- 
verts ; among the rest, two bonzes, whose manners 
were less corrupt than those of their brethren, or 
who were more faithful to the calls of divine grace, 
embraced the faith. For the greater edification of 
the people, who are apt to judge according to appear- 
ances, and not to be outdone by the pretended 
austerities of the bonzes, he now commenced a very 
mortified life, abstaining entirely both from flesh and 
fish, and eating only bitter roots and a little pulse 
boiled in water. God also confirmed by many 
marvellous signs the doctrines which His servant 
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preached. Meeting one day on the sea-shore some 
poor men with empty nets, who had been labouring 
long and had taken nothing, he by his prayers ob- 
tained a miraculous daught of fishes ; and what was 
even more wonderful, the sea of Cangoxima, which 
hitherto had been scarce of fish, from that time 
yielded great abundance. Again, a woman brought 
him her little child, whose body was swollen even 
to deformity. Francis took the infant in his arms, 
and, looking on him with eyes of tenderest pity, 
pronounced three times the words, "God bless thee ! ** 
Immediately the whole aspect of the child was 
changed, and he became so well-shaped and beautiful 
that the mother was transported out of herself with 
joy and admiration. And again : a leper, who had 
been hopelessly afflicted for many years, not daring 
to appear in public, because of his uncleanness, sent 
and begged the saint to visit him. Francis, who 
was otherwise occupied at the time, deputed one of 
his companions to go in his stead, with directions to 
ask the man three several times whether, if he were 
healed, he would embrace the faith, and in the event 
of his answering that he would, to make the sign of 
the cross over him, also three several times. All 
was done as the saint directed: the question was 
put three times, the leper expressed his readiness to 
become a Christian, the sign of the cross was made 
over him three times, and in an instant his whole 
body became clean as when he was born. The man 
believed, and was baptized. 

But the most celebrated miracle which Francis 
wrought at Cangoxima was the following. One 
day, a Japanese of distinguished rank came, like the 
nobleman we read of in the Gospel, and, throwing 
himself at the saint's feet in an agony of grief, cried, 
" Father, I have lost my only daughter — but thou 
canst restore her to me. O give me back a life 
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dearer to me than my own ! " Francis retired with 
Fernandez a few moments to pray, then he said, 
"Go; thy daughter livetb." The man, who had 
supposed that the saint would have accompanied 
him to his house, and, laying his hand upon his 
daughter, would have invoked aloud the God of 
the Christians, departed disappointed and distrustful. 
But as he approached his dwelling, he perceived a 
servant running towards him, and his manner was 
as of one who had joyful tidings to announce, though 
as yet he could not catch the words he uttered; 
when — could his eyes deceive him? — he beheld the 
loved one whom he had left lying dead upon her 
couch, come forth to meet him, and in a few moments 
he had clasped her to his heart. Together they 
hastened to the saint, and the daughter no sooner 
cast her eyes on him and his companion, than she 
exclaimed, "Behold my deliverers!" Then she told 
how she had had a horrible vision, in which two 
demons were about to seize her, and plunge with her 
headlong down a fiery abyss which opened at her 
feet, when two strangers, of venerable aspect, whom 
now she recognized as Francis and Fernandez, sud- 
denly interposed to reccue her ; and so she awoke, 
and, guided she knew not how, had gone to meet 
her father on his way. 

The fame of this great miracle was noised abroad, 
and many souls were won to Christ ; but not even 
miracles can open the eyes or touch the hearts of 
those who are unwilling to be enlightened or con- 
verted. Like the Jews against our blessed Lord, 
the bonzes were only the more exasperated against 
Francis and the Christians. On one occasion, when 
the saint was preaching to the people, a bonze broke 
into the midst of the crowd, and with a loud voice 
bade them not listen to him, or give credit to his 
words, for that he was no man, but a demon, who 
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spoke to them in human form. Another time, one 
of the pagans assailed him with the foulest and most 
opprobrious terms, which the saint endured with his 
accustomed meekness ; but the man proceeding to 
give vent to the most impious blasphemies against 
the faith of Christ, God, in His anger, smote him by 
the word of His servant. Yet even when acting as 
the minister of divine vengeance, the saint manifested 
the same tenderness and pity which marked all his 
dealings with sinners, for he did but say to the un- 
happy man, with a look in which awe was blended 
with compassion, " God preserve thy mouth." That 
instant, the tongue that had been uttering blas- 
phemies was stricken with cancer, and from the 
mouth that had been vomiting forth curses aud re- 
vilings there issued corrupt and purulent matter, 
mingled with worms, the stench of which was unen- 
durable. Yet no signs, whether of God's power or 
of His anger, had any other effect upon the bonzes 
than to fill their hearts with the greater rage and 
envy ; and when they saw that they could prevail 
nothing, and that not the vulgar only, but the great 
and wealthy, were deserting the pagodas and em- 
bracing the new doctrines, they went to the king 
and they said : " O king, into what distant land is it 
thy pleasure that the great and terrible gods of thy 
fathers should be banished, for their temples are 
deserted, and they are departing from thy kingdom. 
And what will they who come after say when they 
are told that it was the king of Saxuma, on whom 
these very gods had bestowed his crown and sceptre, 
who overthrew their altars and despoiled them of the 
honours they had so long enjoyed ? And what will 
the princes thy neighbours be emboldened to attempt 
against thee ? Nay, what may not thy own subjects 
proceed to do, for all things are lawful against one 
who has insulted and done violence to the gods ? " 
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Then the king was seized with great fear ; more* 
oyer, he was touched with a feeling of jealousy at 
hearing that the Portuguese had commercial dealings 
with his rival, the king of Firando, for he had hoped 
to keep all the profit of European traffic to himself; 
and which was strongest in him, his fear of the gods, 
or covetousness, which is idolatry, it were hard to 
say. The result, however, was, that he issued a 
decree, forbidding his subjects,* under pain of death, 
to abandon the religion of their fathers and of Japan. 
This withdrawal of the royal countenance ef- 
fectually deterred the people from giving further 
heed to their Christian teachers; and though they 
who had received the faith, in number about a 
hundred, waxed only the more fervent and courage- 
ous because of persecution, Francis perceived that, 
for the present at least, the door was closed against 
the Gospel, and he prepared to evacuate the place. 
But ere he went, he assembled the faithful together 
every day, and completed their instruction ; he also 
caused many copies of his catechism, and an abridg- 
ment of the Life of Jesus, which he had made, to 
be printed in Japanese characters, that they might 
be distributed about the provinces. At this time 
also he despatched the two converted bonzes, and 
two other natives whom he had baptized, to India, 
that they might behold with their own eyes all that he 
had told them of the splendour of Christianity at 
Goa; the multitudes of the faithful, the magnificence 
of the churches, and the glory and beauty of the 
ceremonies of the Church. He put the little flock 
under the care of Paul de Santa Fe, and such was 
the fervour of these newly-made Christians, bereft 
as they were of their pastors and exposed to all the 
malice of the bonzes, that, so far from a single man 
among them being perverted from the faith, the 
exemplary lives they led won many of their country- 
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men from their idolatry; so that, in a few years, 
the number of the faithful was increased to five 
hundred persons, and the king of Saxuma himself 
wrote to the viceroy of the Indies, begging that 
fathers of the Society of Jesus might be sent to 
preach in his dominions a law so holy and so pure. 

The news that Portuguese vessels were at Firando 
determined Francis to repair to that city. He had 
now spent a whole year in Cangoxima, and in the 
beginning of September, 1550, he departed with his 
two companions, Fathers Torrez and Fernandez. 
He travelled barefoot, and carried, as was his wont, 
all things necessary for the Holy Sacrifice, in a little 
packet on his back. After journeying some distance 
they came to a fortress belonging to a prince, named 
Ekandono, a vassal of the king of Saxuma. It 
stood upon a rocky height, and was defended by ten 
strong bastions ; it was encompassed, moreover, by a 
massive wall, as well as by a ditch, both wide and 
deep, cut in the solid stone. Upon every side 
descended frightful precipices, and the fortress was 
approachable only by a single narrow path, which 
was strictly guarded night and day. Within this 
stone enclosure lay a stately palace, with porti- 
coes, galleries, halls, and chambers, of an admirable 
beauty, all carved out of the living rock, and so 
curiously wrought withal, that they looked as if 
they had been cast in an enormous mould, instead of 
being cut laboriously with the chisel. 

Here they were hospitably entertained, for the 
fame of Father Francis had penetrated even into this 
close retreat, and the saint lost no time in making 
known to its inmates the way of eternal life. 
The pagans were so moved, both by the sanctity 
which shone in the father s countenance and by the 
truth which illuminated the words he spoke, that 
ere long seventeen soldiers of the garrison begged 

x 
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to be admitted to baptism. The prince bimself was 
convinced at heart, but though he permitted Francis 
to baptize his wife and eldest son in secret, he would 
not make profession of the faith, for fear of dis- 
pleasing the king of Saxnma. Among those who 
became Christians was the steward of the household, 
an old man of great prudence and virtue, and to him 
the saint committed the charge of the newly-gathered 
flock ; giving him a written form of baptism, an 
explanation of the creed, and the abridgment of our 
Saviour s life already mentioned ; as also the seven 
penitential psalms, the Litany of the Saints, and a 
table of Church festivals throughout the year, all in 
the Japanese language. He likewise, with the 
governor's consent, set apart a place in the palace, 
where the faithful might assemble daily for prayer ; 
and so faithfully were the saint's directions followed, 
that when, thirteen years afterwards, Louis Almeyda, 
a lay brother of the Society, visited the fortress, he 
found therein above a hundred Christians, " all of 
an orderly and innocent conversation ; modest in 
their behaviour, assiduous in prayer, charitable to 
one another, but severe to themselves, and the 
enemies only of their own bodies; insomuch that the 
place had more the resemblance of a religious house 
than of a military garrison/' The steward was 
then dead, but the son of the prince, whom Francis 
baptized, occupied his place, and had associated with 
himself a young Japanese, of rare piety and attain- 
ments, who was afterwards the author of a Sacred 
History, extending from the fall of Adam to the 
descent of the Holy Ghost, which proved of essential 
use in the evangelization of Japan. This man, being 
once asked what he would do if the king commanded 
him to renounce the faith, replied, " I would boldly 
answer him after this manner: ' Sire, if you would' 
wish me to be true and loyal in your service* ready 
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to hazard my life and shed my blood in your defence; 
if, niorever, you would have me moderate with my 
equals, gentle to my inferiors, obedient to my 
superiors, just towards all — then command me to 
remain a Christian ; for this it is that a Christian is 
obliged to be. But bid me renounce the faith, and 
I know not what I shall become : violent, hard of 
heart, proud, rebellious, and all and everything that 
is vile and odious.' " 

When the saint quitted the fortress, he left behind 
him a discipline with which it was his custom to 
chastise his body, and with it many miraculous cures 
were wrought. The wife of Ekandono, being in 
the very agony of death, was instantly restored to 
health by having the sign of the cross made over 
her therewith ; and a little book of devotions which 
Francis had presented to this same lady, became a 
very fountain of healing, not to Christians only, but 
also to idolaters. The prince himself lying in a 
mortal sickness, his wife touched him with; the book, 
and in that moment he was curedi 

After many labours cheerfully encountered, the 
saint with his companions reached Firando, where 
he was received with a salvo of guns from the 
Portuguese ships in port, with all their flags and 
ensigns streaming. Then they conducted him to 
the royal palace, amidst blasts of trumpets and 
shouts of joy : a strange, and, in some respects, no 
very welcome piece of display to our humble saint ; 
but he turned it, as he did everything, to the advan- 
tage of religion. The king, at once granted him 
permission to publish the la*w of Christ throughout 
his dominions, and in less than twenty days he 
converted more infidels than had embraced the faith 
all the time he was at Cangoxima. Seeing, there- 
fore, the readiness with which the people received 
the Gospel, he resolved to leave them under the care 

12 
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of Father Torrez, and proceed himself to Meaco, as 
he had intended in the beginning ; that town being 
the capital of the empire, and the centre, from which, 
as he hoped, the knowledge of Jesus Christ might 
spread through all Japan. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

AMANGUCHI AND MEACO. 

Accordingly, at the end of October, our saint 
departed from Firando, taking with him Father Fer- 
nandez, the convert Bernard, and another Japanese 
Christian, named Matthew. Their way lay through 
Amanguchi, the chief city of the kindom of Naugato, 
and such was the corruption of manners that pre- 
vailed among the inhabitants, that the saint, struck 
with horror and compassion at their execrable ways, 
could not proceed further without making known to 
them the purity of the Christian law. Transported, 
therefore, with zeal, and with a countenance all on 
fire, he lifted up his voice in the streets of that 
vicious city, and proclaimed aloud the eternal truths 
of faith. His companion Fernandez did the same 
in another quarter of the town. The people ran 
together in crowds, and many were the inquiries as 
to who these strangers were, and from what country 
they had come; and when they learnt how great 
dangers they had encountered, and with what object, 
they admired their courage and applauded their 
motives, for the Japanese were a noble-minded 
people, and had a genuine esteem for aught that was 
disinterested and generous. Many invited the saint 
and his companion to their houses, desiring to hear 
again of the religion they taught ; * for/' said they, 
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"if the law you promulgate appear to us more 
reasonable than our own, we engage at once to 
follow it." 

But it is not so easy for men who are addicted to 
shameful vices to follow what they own to be most 
reasonable; neither are they always capable of 
judging reasonably what is best. It was acknow- 
ledged on all hands that the Christian law was a 
beautiful law, a reasonable law, a most admirable 
law, so good, so holy, and so pure ; but as for obey- 
ing this law, a law which condemned all acts of 
vengeance, and made sensual pleasures sins, and 
forbade — O admirable law ! so pure ! so holy ! — 
even an unclean thought— why nothing could be 
plainer than that men who would impose such a law 
upon them were cheats and mountebanks, and the 
law itself a gross absurdity. So when the fathers 
made their appearance the next day, the people ran 
together, not, as before, to bear them preach, but to 
throw stones at them, and revile and ridicule them. 
" See," they cried, " two bonzes who would inveigle 
us into worshipping only one God, and being con- 
tent with having only one wife !" 

When Oxindono, the king of Amanguchi, heard 
what was passing in the city, he sent for the fathers, 
and, in the presence of his courtiers, asked them 
numerous questions, and bade them expound to him 
the doctrines they taught. Then Francis said, 
" Give ear, O king, and all ye who stand by, and 
be assured that no man can be saved from the wrath 
to come who adores not God and His Son Jesus 
Christ with a pure heart and a service of true piety;" 
and so he proceeded to tell them of the creation of 
the world, of which none present had ever heard 
before ; of the immortality of the soul, and the end 
for which we were created ; of Adam's fall, and of 
eternal rewards and punishments; and, in fine, of 
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the coming of the Saviour, and the redemption He 
wrought for us. He spoke for above au hour, first 
reading from a book, and then explaining what he 
read. The king listened in perfect silence, and 
when our saint had finished, he did not answer him 
a word, or show by sign or gesture whether he 
approved or disapproved of what had been said, but 
dismissed him as he had received him, in a grave 
and courteous manner. Francis, however, was 
pleased to take his silence as a permission to con- 
tinue his public preaching, but the result was only 
to attract contempt and insult. Some few, indeed, 
were moved even to tears, at the recital of our 
Saviours sufferings, but no conversions followed; 
and as a month had now been consumed in this fruit- 
less labour, our saint and his companions resumed 
their journey, consoling themselves with the reflec- 
tion that, by the mercy of God, the seed that had 
been sown, though cast upon a barren and ungrateful 
ground, would not finally be lost. 

It was drawing towards the end of December, and 
they were exposed to almost continual storms of 
wind, snow, and hail. Their road lay now through 
dark and gloomy forests, now over rugged mountain- 
sides, where they were in constant danger of being 
precipitated into the torrents which rushed through 
the valleys below, and not unfrequently flooded the 
whole plain with water. In some places the road 
was so covered with ice that they slipped at every 
step; add to which, they were in imminent peril of 
being crushed beneath the weight of enormous icicles, 
which suddenly detached themselves from the crags 
above their head, and fell with a mighty crash upon 
their path. At other times they had to ford deep 
swollen streams, and even broad rivers; and all 
this while burdened with the movables they were 
obliged to take with them, ill-clad, and with no 
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other provisions but a little roasted or dried rice, 
which Bernard carried in a bag. These hardships 
at length told upon the health of Francis, and he was 
compelled to halt for a few days, at a town called 
Sacay, to recruit his strength. 

That which added to the fatigues of the journey 
was that Bernard, who acted as the guide of the 
little party, frequently led them astray, owing to his 
ignorance of the country. In the summer season it 
did not usually take more than a fortnight to go 
from Amanguchi to Meaco ; but what with the 
inclemency of the weather, the state of the roads, 
and the frequent losing of their way, our travellers 
were two whole months accomplishing the journey. 
One day, in the heart of a thick forest, from which 
they were unable to extricate themselves, a horse- 
man overtook them, and Francis offered to carry his 
baggage, if he would show them the way through 
its labyrinths. The offer was accepted, but the man 
proceeded at so brisk a pace, either from sheer 
thoughtlessness, or from a malicious desire to amuse 
himself at the stranger's expense, that our saint, 
encumbered as he was, bad to run by the horse's side 
nearly the whole day. "When his fellow-travellers 
at length came up to him towards evening, they 
found him ready to faint with fatigue and exhaus- 
tion. His feet were so torn with the flints and 
brambles, and his legs so swollen, that he was 
scarcely able to proceed ; yet his sweet composure 
remained unaltered, and his brightness and cheerful- 
ness under his sufferings even consoled and encou- 
raged his companions. His soul was ever united to 
God in prayer and contemplation, and he interrupted 
his devotions only to exhort his friends to patience. 

At every town or village they came to, Francis 
summoned the inhabitants together in the market- 
place, and read and explained some part of the 
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catechism. The people gathered about him, but for 
the most part only laughed at what he said i and 
the little children ran after him, calling out, " Deo* I 
Deo*! Deos!" that being the Portuguese word which 
Francis used for the name of the one true and living 
God, in order that they might not confound Him 
with any of their idols or false deities. He told 
them that it was because they had no knowledge of 
the one true God, that they had no word in their 
language to express His Name; and he repeated 
Deo*, Deos, in accents of such tenderness and devo- 
tion, that the very pagans became sensible of the 
love and adoration that were due to it. 

One day the inhabitants of a certain town in which 
he had been preaching against their idolatries, and 
also — which was probably still more exasperating — 
against their foul and wicked lives, seized the man 
of God, and, throwing him violently on the ground, 
dragged him without the walls to stone him. They 
were in the act of collecting their missiles, and 
already had them in their hands, when, on a sudden, 
the sky grew black as night, the thunder rolled 
awfully, as though the heavens were bursting above 
their heads, while the lightning ran along the earth, 
and large hail-stones fell thick and fast. The 
Japanese, stricken with terror, let fall the uplifted 
stones, and, taking to flight, sought shelter in the 
town ; while Francis, whose calmness was disturbed 
neither by the peril in which he had stood, nor by 
the raging elements, gave thanks to God for His 
protecting care, and continued on his way. 

Our saint reached Meaco, with his three com- 
panions, in the month of February, 1551. It had 
once been a stately and a populous city, containing 
no less than 600,000 inhabitants and 500 idolatrous 
temples; famous also for its manufactures of silk 
and porcelain, its highly-refined copper, well- tern- 
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pered steel, and works in gold and silver. Here was 
the residence of the Cubo-Sama ; and the Dairi and 
the Saso (or high-priest of Japan) still held their 
courts within its walls. Now, however, the town 
retained but the shadow of its former greatness, and 
many of its streets and public buildings were nothing 
but a heap of ruins, owing to the long wars by 
which the country had been ravaged. At the time 
Francis arrived, the city resounded with the din of 
arms, and the people were so wholly taken up with 
preparations for war, all the neighbouring princes 
having combined against the Cubo-Sama, that the 
preaching of the holy father was unheeded and 
almost unnoticed by them. Francis was not one to 
be easily daunted or discouraged, but finding, after a 
fortnight's labour, that all his efforts to gain a hear- 
ing, whether with the authorities or with the people, 
were utterly unavailing, he resolved to return to 
Amanguchi. But first he repaired again to Firando, 
making his way back by water to Sacay, and so 
thence to that city ; and with what object we shall 
now see. 

We are so used to think of our saint in his old 
patched cassock, all travel-stained, his feet bare, his 
crucifix, with which he wrought such wonders, 
suspended about his neck, and his priest's beretta on 
his head, that we feel we should scarcely recognize 
him in any other garb. But Francis Xavier was a 
man of the world in the only good meaning of the 
term, and he knew how to accommodate himself to 
any set of circumstances and every sort of people. 
Finding that the people of Japan held him in great 
contempt on account of the meanness of his dress, 
and that he should have a far better chance of 
recommending the truth in their eyes if he were 
himself more respectably attired, he, by the help of 
the alms which the Portuguese bestowed upon him, 
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purchased himself a new and decent garment. At 
Firando, likewise, he had left a little striking clock, 
which his friends in India had made him carry with 
him, a small musical instrument, and other trifling 
articles, the value of which consisted only in their 
workmanship and rarity. 

Thus attired and furnished, our saint repaired a 
second time to Amanguchi, and was again admitted 
to an audience with the king. Oxindono received 
him graciously, expressing himself much pleased 
with the presents he had brought, and assigned him, 
as his abode, an old monastery of the bonzes which 
was at present uninhabited; we may be sure our saint 
sprinkled it well with holy water before he took 
possession. The king also sent him the same day a 
large sum of money, both in gold and silver ; but 
this Francis absolutely refused to accept, begging 
that, in lieu of all other favours, he would grant him 
full permission to preach the Word of God in his 
dominions. Struck with a generosity and a disin- 
terestedness so unusual, the monarch exclaimed, 
" How unlike is this European bouze to our covetous 
priests, who are so passionately fond of money, and 
who mind nothing but their worldly interests !" He 
at the same time ordered an edict to be set up at all 
the corners of the streets, and in the public places, 
forbidding any, under severe penalties, to hinder or 
molest the new bonzes in the exercise of their 
mission, and allowing all who would to embrace the 
European faith. 

And now Francis had more than enough to do, 
in receiving the crowds that came to see him, and 
to inquire about the new religion. He had also 
constant disputations with the bonzes, and indeed 
with every one who chose to propose his doubts and 
objections ; and often several were vociferating at 
onoe and with the most violent gestures. The saint 
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lost none of his calmness and composure, amidst ail 
the wild excitement of the multitudes that beset 
him ; and, what was still more remarkable, it was 
observed (as mentioned in the process of his canoniz- 
ation) that by a single short reply he would refute 
and silence a dozen adversaries, although the ques- 
tions they had put to him were of the most varied 
and opposite descriptions ; as, for instance, the im- 
mortality of the soul, the motions of the heavenly 
bodies, the eclipses of the sun and moon, the colours 
of the rainbow, sin and grace, heaven and hell. 
Each disputant, he knew not how, obtained an exact 
solution of his own difficulty, which yet was at the 
same time accepted by his neighbour as the refuta- 
tion of a totally distinct objection ; so that they 
looked at one another in amazement, and regarded 
the holy father as one who was possessed of some 
secret kind of science, natural indeed, but wholly 
beyond their comprehension. It was, in fact, the 
miracle of Pentecost over again, in another and 
a more prodigious form ; every man heard himself 
addressed in words which were addressed to all. 
But neither was . the miracle of Pentecost itself 
wanting; for God again bestowed on Francis the 
gift of tongues. When the saint and his companion 
Fernandez found themselves at sufficient liberty, 
they commenced preaching twice a day in the public 
streets. There were at Amanguchi many Chinese 
merchants, and these men, whose language is one of 
the most difficult in the world, and of which our 
saint had never been taught a syllable, to their 
astonishment, heard this European stranger declaring 
to them in their own familiar tongue the wonderful 
works of God. Japanese also he now spoke as 
fluently and as correctly as if he had been a native 
of the country. 

At the same time God confirmed the doctrines 
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he taught by many other miracles ; he made one who 
was paralyzed in all bis limbs walk firm and strong, 
and restored sight to the blind and hearing to the 
deaf. But his holiness, his meekness, and his 
humility were even more effective, and in less than 
two months, more than five hundred souls had been 
added to the Church ; and those, persons of learning 
and character, who had thoroughly examined the 
Christian doctrines, and were unable to withstand 
the force of truth. "Wonderful indeed was the change 
that came over this dissolute pagan city. In the 
public streets, as in the private houses, the one topic 
of conversation was the religion of Jesus Christ; 
while the converts to the faith seemed to vie with 
each other who should practise its precepts with the 
greatest fidelity, and recommend it most effectually 
to their countrymen by the innocence of their lives. 
It was a source of the deepest joy to the heart of 
Francis to observe what intellectual delight these 
Japanese, who so lately had disputed with such 
violence against the doctrines of Christ, now took in 
the mysteries of the faith, and even in the commonest 
rites of religion; the very signing themselves with 
the sign of the cross seeming to give them a sort of 
sensible pleasure. " Although," says the saint, 
writing some time after to his brethren in Europe, 
" my head is hoary white, I am more vigorous and 
robust than I ever was; for the labours that are 
undergone in cultivating an intelligent people, who 
love the truth and desire their own salvation, are the 
source of great joy. In the course of my whole life, 
I never tasted so much consolation as at Amanguchi, 
where, by the permission of the king, multitudes 
came to hear me. I saw the pride of the bonzes 
overthrown, and the haughtiest enemies of the 
Christian name subjected to the humility of the 
Gospel. I £aw the transports of joy with which 
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those new Christians returned in triumph, after 
vanquishing the bonzes in disputation ; and I was 
no less delighted at witnessing the diligence with 
which they vied with each other in labouring to 
convince the pagans, the pleasure they took in re- 
counting their successes, and by what arguments and 
means they mastered their prejudices and put to 
flight their heathen superstitions; all this caused 
me such abundant joy, that I lost all sense of my 
own afflictions." 

But mingled with these interior consolations 
was one bitter ingredient. The King Oxindono, 
though convinced of the excellence of Christianity, 
was retained in his idolatry by indulgence in carnal 
sins ; Neatondono, also, first prince of the realm, a 
man of a naturally noble and virtuous disposition, 
who might have been a very apostle to the courts was 
hindered from becoming a Christian by reasons the 
most trivial. He and the princess his wife treated 
Francis with the utmost affection and veneration, 
and showed great kindness to the Christians gene- 
rally ; but they had founded several monasteries, and 
were fearful of losing certain rewards which the 
bonzes promised them for their liberality. So, for 
the sake of a fallacious hope, or rather from a vague 
fear of they knew not what, they were content to 
forego eternal life. Nevertheless, the faith made 
steady progress on all sides ; and an incident which 
happened to Father Fernandez contributed not a 
little to the conversion of those who had hitherto 
been most obstinate in their unbelief. He was 
preaching one day in the middle of the town to a 
throng of people, when a man of the very lowest class 
made as though he would whisper something in his 
ear, and at the same instant spat disgustingly in his 
face. The father, without saying a word or showing 
any emotion, simply wiped his countenance with his 
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handkerchief, and continued his discourse. The 
admiration excited by this act of heroic forbearance 
was so great, that many were converted on the spot. 
Among them was a very learned bonze, a most 
determined enemy of the faith ; touched with com- 
punction for his sins, he declared himself a Christian, 
and was then and there baptized. Many also of the 
younger bonzes quitted their monasteries, and with 
tears publicly denounced the crimes and abomina- 
tions which were secretly practised by these priests 
of a false and foul religion, who deceived the people 
by an affected austerity of life. The very women, 
enlightened by divine grace and the instructions of 
the holy father, refuted the sophisms of these impos- 
tors, and held up their superstitious follies to public 
scorn and ridicule. 

The bonzes at length, driven to desperation by 
the contempt and odium into which they had fallen, 
raised a violent opposition at court against the fathers 
and their converts. They pretended that Christianity 
was a conspiracy against the throne, and, like the 
Pharisees in their hatred of our Blessed Lord, 
declared that Francis performed his marvellous 
works only by the aid of the prince of the devils. By 
such means they so wrought on the mind of the 
king, that his disposition towards the Christians 
became entirely changed ; he did not indeed revoke 
the edict in their favour, for that would have been 
a disgrace in his eyes, but now, instead of protecting, 
he oppressed and persecuted them, throwing them 
into prison, spoiling their goods, and depriving them 
of all offices and honours, not sparing the highest 
nobles in his kingdom. Nevertheless, the faith still 
grew and multiplied, and soon there were in Aman- 
guchi more than three thousand converts, whose 
fervour was so great, that Francis could say of them 
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that they were worthy of the primitive ages of 
Christianity, and that there was not one amongst 
them who would not choose rather to lose his life 
than forfeit the love of Jesus Christ. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

BUNGO. 

Our saint had had of late some thoughts of re- 
turning to the Indies, and there selecting such 
fellow-labourers as were fitted for the work of the 
Gospel in a country like Japan ; and his design 
was to carry them with him first to China, the con- 
version of which vast empire he had greatly at 
heart. But meanwhile news reached him that a 
Portuguese ship had arrived at the port of Figen in 
the kingdom of Bungo. Francis, accordingly, sent 
Matthew, one of his Japanese converts, with a letter 
directed to the captain and merchants of the vessel, 
desiring them to let him know who they were, 
whence they came, and how soon they intended to 
sail. At the same time he did not neglect to remind 
them of the interests of their own souls, bidding 
them remember that all the silks of China, however 
precious, were but as filthy rags compared with the 
smallest spiritual profit they could make by the daily 
examination of their consciences. Matthew returned 
in about five days. The Portuguese had been de- 
lighted to have news of the holy father, and returned 
for answer that they should be trading at the ports 
of China on their way back, but that in a month's 
time they hoped to set sail again for India. They 
also sent to Francis letters they had brought from 
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the Jesuit fathers at Goa, begging him to return, 
as his presence was imperatively needed for the 
regulation of the affairs of the Society. 

Francis lost no time, but leaving the Christians 
of Amanguchi in the care of the two fathers, Cosmo 
de Torrez and John Fernandez, set out towards the 
middle of September, 1551, going, according to his 
custom, on foot, though the distance to the port 
where the vessel lay was nearly a hundred and fifty 
miles. Bernard and Matthew were still with him ; 
two Japanese lords, whose goods had been confiscated 
by the king on account of their embracing the faith, 
bid also begged to be allowed to join the party, and 
another of his Japanese converts, wh? bad tatpn 
the name of Lawrence, and was afterwards a dis- 
tinguished member of the Society, likewise bore 
them company. Cheerfully and happily Francis 
and his five companions journeyed on ; but when they 
reached Pinlascheau, a village about four miles 
distant from Figen, the father was so exhausted 
with fatigue that he was no longer able to hold up 
his head, while his feet were so swollen and 
blistered that he was obliged to stop and rest, and he 
sent on Matthew, Bernard, and Lawrence to say 
that he was coming. 

'No sooner did Edward de Gama, the commander 
of the Portuguese vessel, hear that the holy father 
was so near, than he mounted his horse, and, followed 
by the other Portuguese gentlemen, went out to 
meet him. Francis, who had recovered a little from 
his indisposition, was already on his way, and the 
cavalcade had proceeded but a short distance, when 
they perceived him toiling along the road, carrying 
his email amount of baggage, with one of the Japanese 
lords on either side of him. The whole party dis- 
mounted, and saluted the holy father with the 
greatest respect, kneeling for his blessing. They 
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then endeavoured to persuade him to mount one of 
the horses, and ride with them to his destination ; 
but this he positively refused. They therefore 
walked by his side, having their horses led after 
them, until they reached the port. 

The ship had been decorated for his reception 
with flags and banners ; the streamers were waving 
gaily, the men, in their glittering armour, were 
drawn up upon the deck ; and, at the moment the 
near approach of Francis was announced, four 
salutes were fired from all the guns in honour of the 
great apostle. Now the city of Fucheo (or Funay), 
where the king of Bungo resided with all his court, 
was situated at a short distance from the port of 
Figen ; and on hearing the noise of the continued 
firing, the whole city took fright, thinking that the 
Portuguese vessel was being attacked by pirates. 
The king, in alarm, sent a gentleman of the court 
to the captain to inquire the cause of what had been 
heard, when De Gama, smiling, led the messenger 
forward, and, showing him Father Francis, told him 
that the noise which had alarmed the court was 
only a small testimony of the honour due to so 
exalted a person, one so dear to heaven, and so 
highly esteemed at the court of Portugal. The 
Japanese, who saw before him only a poor, ordinary- 
looking man, and remembered what he had heard of 
Francis from the bonzes of Amanguchi, who bad 
described him as a mean and insignificant person, 
worthy only of contempt, stopped for an instant, 
with amazement depicted in his countenance ; then 
he said, u I know not what I shall answer to my 
prince, for what you tell me ill agrees with what I 
see, and what I have heard of this European bonze." 
Then De Gama answered, "You see him meanly 
dressed, and with no appearance of greatness or 
nobility about him, and yet this man is born of noble 

X 
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blood, — fortune gave him wealth, but virtue has 
made him poor ; he is often in want of many things, 
but it is by his own free will, and because of the 
great and generous spirit which is in him, which 
despises those empty pomps that are so eagerly 
desired by men." Then the captain recounted some 
of the heroic deeds and astonishing labours of the 
saint, and spoke with enthusiasm of bis great 
sanctity and virtue. The messenger was himself 
struck with admiration, and on his return gave a 
faithful relation of what had been told him to the 
king, adding that the Portuguese appeared more 
happy in the possession of this holy man than if 
their vessel had been laden with ingots of gold. 

The king of Bungo, who was a young man of 
five-and-twenty, intelligent and generous, but, like 
all the princes of Japan, addicted to the grossest 
sensuality, had already heard of Father Francis, 
and now the account which the messenger gave 
made him most anxious to see him. That very day- 
Francis received the following letter from his 
Majesty: — "Father bonze of Chemachicogin (so 
the Japanese called Portugal), may your happy- 
arrival in. my states be as pleasing to your God as 
are the praises wherewith He is honoured by His 
saints. Quansyonofama, my servant, whom I sent 
to the port of Figen, tells me that you are arrived 
from Amanguchi, and all my court will bear me 
witness with what pleasure I received the news. 
As God has not made me worthy to command you, 
I earnestly request you to come to-morrow before 
the rising of the sun, and knock at my palace-gate, 
where I shall impatiently await you ; and permit 
me to ask this favour without being thought to be 
using too great liberty. Meanwhile, prostrate on 
the ground, upon my knees before your God, whom 
I confess to be the God of all gods, the Sovereign 
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Lord of the greatest and highest that inhabit the 
heavens, I pray Him to make known to the 
haughty of this world how pleasing to Him is your 
life of holy poverty, to the end that the children of 
our flesh may no longer be deceived by the false 
promises of earth. Send me news of your health, 
that I may have a good night's repose, until the 
cocks awaken me and tell "me you are come." 
This curious, and, as coming from a pagan, very 
remarkable epistle, was carried by a prince of the 
royal blood, attended by thirty young lords of the 
court ; and when they saw how much honour was 
paid the saint by the Portuguese, they said one to 
another, "The God of these people must be a very 
great God, and His counsels hidden from mankind, 
seeing He is able to make these wealthy merchants 
be obedient to so poor a man/' When the ambassador 
returned to the palace, he told the king that the 
European bonze must be treated with far greater 
respect, and in a very different manner to that which 
was observed towards their own native priests. 

Our saint then was to appear at court ; and the 
Portuguese were of opinion that since so much had 
been said in contempt of the poverty and mean 
apparel of the holy father, it behoved them to show 
this proud people the reverence with which Chris- 
tians regard their priests, and that after a manner 
the Japanese could understand. After much trouble 
they prevailed on Francis to accede to their request; 
and accordingly, when morning came, he set out 
from the ship in grand array, habited in a cassock 
of black camlet, over which was a surplice, and a 
stole of green velvet brocaded with gold. He waa 
attended by thirty Portuguese gentlemen richly 
attired, with chains of gold about their necks. The 
sloop in whch the father sat was lined with the 
costliest China tapestry, other boats followed oa 
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well as led the way, silken banners waved in the 
wind, and in all were trumpets, flutes, and hautboys, 
and other instruments of music, which made a most 
harmonious concert. On landing, a procession was 
at once formed. First went Edward de Gama, 
bareheaded, and bearing a wand of office ; five 
Portuguese followed, one carrying the father's 
catechism in a white satin bag ; another, a Bengalese 
cane tipped with gold ; the third, a pair of slippers 
of beautiful black velvet ; the fourth, a picture of 
our Blessed Lady, enveloped in a scarf of violet 
damask ; and the last, a magnificent parasol, such 
as in Japan is used only for persons of the highest 
rank. Then came Francis himself, with a coun- 
tenance and a demeanour in which dignity and 
modesty were singularly blended. The other Por- 
tuguese completed the train, looking, as the chronicle 
proudly says, more like nobles than merchants, with 
their gallant bearing and their robes of state. The 
streets, and all the windows and balconies of the 
houses in the line of march, were filled with spec- 
tators ; and before the palace-gates six hundred of 
the king's guards, armed with lances, awaited them, 
who, at a given signal, opened their ranks to allow 
a passage for the father and his retinue. The instant 
they reached the palace itself, the Portuguese who 
went before turned towards the saint, and saluted 
him respectfully ; one presented him the cane tipped 
with gold, another the velvet slippers ; while he 
who bore the parasol spread it over the father's 
head, and the two who carried the picture and tht 
book ranged themselves on either side. All thit 
was done with so much grace and dignity that the 
spectators were enchanted at the sight, and mur- 
mured one to another that the father was quite 
another man to what the bonzes had represented. 
After 'passing through a long gallery, they entered 
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a large hall, full of nobles in dresses of damask, em- 
broidered with gold and richly variegated. Here a 
little child, led forward by a venerable old man, 
advanced towards Francis, and saluted him with 
these words : " May your arrival in the palace ol 
my lord the king be as welcome to him as the rain 
of heaven to the labourers in a time of long and 
parching drought. Enter without fear, for I assure 
you of the love of all good men ; though the wicked 
cannot behold you without grief, and their faces at 
the sight of you grow dark, like a black and stormy 
night." On the saint's replying to this greeting 
with becoming sweetness and simplicity, the child 
resumed : " Great indeed must be your courage, to 
come from the ends of the world to a strange country, 
where men would despise you for your poverty; and 
infinite must be the goodness of your God, to take 
pleasure in that poverty against the universal opinion 
of mankind/' And many other things he said, equally 
beautiful and holy, so that it seemed as though the 
Spirit of God were speaking by the mouth of this 
little child. Hand in hand together they passed on 
into another chamber, where all the young nobles of 
the court were assembled, who, as Francis entered, 
prostrated themselves before him, and, as was the 
manner of the country, three times touched the 
ground with their forehead. Then one of them 
spoke in this manner : " May your arrival, holy 
father bonze, be as pleasing to our king as the 
smiles of a babe to a mother who holds him in her 
arms ; and this assuredly will be, for we swear to you 
by the hairs of our heads, that everything, even to 
the very walls, which seem to dance for joy at your 
presence, conspires to bid us welcome you, and to 
rejoice at your arrival, which doubtless will turn to 
the glory of that God of whom you have spoken 
such great things at AmanguchL" This address 
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ended, the young lords would have followed in the 
father's train ; but the child, motioning to them to 
go no further, conducted him along a terrace bor- 
dered with orange-trees in full blossom, whose per- 
fume filled the air, and so into a hall more spacious 
than any they had yet seen, hung with tapestry and 
quaint pictures, where Facharandono, the brother of 
the king, with a magnificent retinue, was waiting to 
receive the holy father. Here again all the solemn 
formalities were renewed ; which finished, Francis 
was ushered into the royal antechamber, where the 
highest grandees of the land proceeded in stately 
fashion to show him the accustomed honours. At 
length he found himself in the presence of the king. 
As soon as the king beheld Francis, he advanced 
five or six steps towards him, bowing almost to the 
ground three times, to the astonishment of the 
courtiers, who had never before seen their monarch 
perform such an act of condescension. Francis, in 
his turn, prostrated himself, and would have touched 
the foot of the king, according to the custom of the 
country, but this the king would not allow; but, 
raising the holy father up, made him sit down 
beside him on the elevated platform, on which his 
throne was placed. The prince, his brother, sat 
below, and all the nobles of the court, with De 
Gama and his Portuguese, were ranged in a circle 
before Francis and the king. At first the monarch 
addressed our saint in terms of courtly civility ; but 
soon be seemed to forget his exalted rank, and spoke 
to him familiarly, as a man might speak to a friend. 
It was not long before Francis took occasion to 
introduce the subject nearest his heart, — that for 
which he had consented to put on his grand attire and 
to receive so many honours ; and he began to speak 
to the king of Jesus Christ, and of His pure and 
holy doctrine, until this pagan prince, filled with 
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admiration, broke out into liveliest expressions of 
delight, extolling the beauty and clearness of the 
doctrines he now, for the first time, heard, and con- 
trasting them with the ridiculous and inconsistent 
fables taught by the bonzes. This so enraged a 
bonze who was present at the interview, that, for- 
getting all respect for his royal master, be rose and 
asked the king how he dared to decide in matters 
of religion, when he had never studied in the uni- 
versity of Fianzima. " You know nothing," he 
added : " and I am here in person to instruct you." 
The king, far from showing anger, smilingly 'bade 
him proceed in his discourse ; on which he gave 
utterance to so much extravagant nonsense, that the 
whole assembly burst out laughing. This only 
exasperated the bonze the more, and he became so 
outrageous in his talk, that the king ordered him 
to leave the apartment ; which at length he did, 
growling and gnashing his teeth as though he bad 
been possessed with a devil. " May the gods," he 
shouted, "dart fire from heaven to consume thee, 
and burn to ashes all kings who presume to speak 
as thou hast spoken." 

The king then invited our saint to dine with him. 
Francis at first excused himself; but the king said : 
" My friend and father, I know well that you have 
no need of my table ; but if you were a Japanese 
you would know that a king cannot give a greater 
sign of his favour and good-will than by inviting 
any one to eat with him. I love you, and desire to 
show my love : therefore, O father bonze, yon must 
needs dine with me; and I shall thereby receive 
a greater honour than I bestow." 

Then Francis, bowing low, kissed the scimitar 
of the king (regarded in Japan as a mark of pro- 
found est respect), and said : " I entreat the God 
of heaven to reward your majesty for the kindness 
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you have shown me, by bestowing upon you the 
light of faith, and all Christian virtues; to the 
end you may serve God faithfully during life, and 
enjoy Him eternally after death." The king em- 
braced the holy father, and replied that he hoped 
God would grant the request of the saint ; yet so 
that they might be together in heaven, and converse 
long and fully with each other of divine and spi- 
ritual things. The bonzes who were present had 
great difficulty in restraining themselves ; but their 
brother's disgraceful exit warned them that, for the 
present at least, it was more prudent to smother 
their rage. 

The honours which Francis had received from the 
king of Bungo gained for him a great reputation 
among the people, and they came thronging from all 
parts to hear him speak of God. Multitudes re- 
nounced their idols, and embraced the faith of Jesus 
Christ, so that whole days were spent by the father 
in baptizing and instructing The Portuguese began 
almost to complain that they could not obtain his 
services for their own spiritual needs, except during 
the hours of the night ; they feared, too, the effect 
of such continued labour on his constitution, and 
they begged him to be more careful of his health. 
But Francis answered : " If you truly love me, be 
not concerned about me ; look upon me as one who 
is dead to all outward things. My food and sleep 
and life is to rescue from the tyranny of the devil 
those precious souls for whose sake God has called 
me from the uttermost ends of the earth." 

Among other very remarkable conversions, was 
that of a very learned bonze named Sacai Feran. 
This man arrived at Fucheo while the saint was 
there, and seeing that, after the many defeats they 
had sustained, his brethren dared not meet him any 
more, he himself challenged Francis to a public 
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disputation, in the presence of a great multitude of 
people. The clear and powerful words of the saint, 
as he explained the Christian doctrine, fell with an 
irresistible force on the heart of the infidel, still he 
argued on, and endeavoured to refute what the saint 
advanced ; when in a moment light seemed to dart 
into his soul, and, touched by the grace of God's 
Holy Spirit, he fell on his knees in the midst of that 
vast assembly, and, lifting up his bands towards 
heaven, while tears streamed from his eyes, he cried 
aloud, u O Jesus Christ, the true and only Son of 
God, I submit to Thee. I confess from my heart 
and with ray mouth that Thou art God Eternal and 
Almighty ; and I earnestly desire the pardon of 
those to whom I have so often taught for truth what 
I here acknowledge and declare to be only forgeries 
and fables." 

The extraordinary conversion of so celebrated a 
bonze had a great effect on the minds of the people 
present, and more than five hundred on the instant 
asked for baptism. But Francis, knowing that the 
bonzes would employ all their arts to shake the faith 
and constancy of the new converts, delayed acceding 
to their request until he had more perfectly instructed 
them. The same course he pursued with the king, 
to the end that his conversion might be the more 
sincere and solid. He held many conversations with 
him, and succeeded in inspiring him with a horror 
of the execrable vices in which he had hitherto 
indulged without scruple, having been encouraged 
therein by the teaching and the example of the 
bonzes. He taught him also to be bountiful to the 
poor, whom it had been his habit to treat with con- 
tempt and cruelty, as deeming it a sort of crime to 
show them pity, and an act of positive justice to 
deal hardly with them ; for it was a doctrine of the 
bonzes that poverty rendered people not only 
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despicable and ridiculous, bat really criminal and 
deserving of the severest punishments. By his 
advice, the king enacted many salutary laws in 
favour of the poor, and in punishment of the more 
infamous vices which prevailed among his people ; 
moreover, he prohibited the bonzes from setting foot 
within his palace. As for the veneration he had 
for our saint, he told his courtiers that the very 
sight of him made him tremble to the bottom of his 
heart, for the countenance of the man of God seemed 
to him like a clear mirror, in which he beheld the 
abominations of his own impure life. 

At this time there happened at Amanguchi an 
event which, though at first it appeared fatal to the 
success of the missioners, yet eventually proved of 
the greatest advantage to the interests of religion. 
On the departure of Francis, the bonzes thought to 
have an easy victory over the two fathers who 
remained ; but finding themselves, on the contrary, 
defeated at every point, and driven utterly to con- 
fusion — perceiving also that the calumnies they 
invented against the holy men were turned by the 
people against themselves, they stirred up a certain 
malcontent to take up arms and head a descent upon 
the city. So rapid were the movements of the 
insurgents, that the king was unable to offer them 
any resistance ; and having as great fear of his own 
subjects, by whom he was extremely hated, as of the 
rebels themselves, he, in a fit of despair, first slew 
his son with his own hand and then stabbed himself 
with a knife. The rebels rushed through the streets, 
seeking diligently for Fathers Torrez and Fernandez 
to put them to death ; nor would either have escaped, 
had not the wife of Neatondono, who was still a 
pagan, kept them concealed in her house till all 
danger was gone by. Quiet being restored, the 
heads of the people proceeded to elect a new sove- 
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reign, and chose the brother of the king of Bungo, 
who, in compliance with the wishes of that monarch, 
engaged to afford the amplest protection to the 
Christians of Amanguchi, and every facility for the 
propagation of the faith. 

For two years and four months had Francis 
Xavier laboured in Japan, and he was now to leave 
it, never to return. The king of Bungo was sensibly 
afflicted at his departure, feeling, as he said to the 
Portuguese merchants, that in losing him he was 
losing his father. Our saint seized the occasion of 
taking farewell to give him most earnest counsel 
concerning his soul, bidding him remember the short- 
ness of life, and the eternal misery that awaited him 
if he resisted the grace that was offered him ; assur- 
ing him at the same time most tenderly that he 
would have him ever in his heart, and that nothing 
would be sweeter news to him than that the king of 
Bungo had become a Christian and was living a truly 
Christian life. The young monarch was deeply 
moved by the holy father's words, and the tears 
stood in his eyes ; but he could not at that time 
resolve on abandoning his sins and embracing the 
pure law of Christ, nor was it till some years after- 
wards that he entirely reformed his life, and in the 
end was admitted to baptism. 

The audience was on the point of terminating, 
when an interruption occurred which delayed the 
saint's departure. The bonzes, maddened by his 
success, and by the confidence shown him by the 
king, determined to make one last attempt to 
retrieve their fortunes. There was in the neigh- 
bourhood a famous monastery, the superior of which, 
whose name was Fucarandono, was accounted the 
most able and learned man in all Japan. This great 
doctor they now sent for, promising to bear him back 
in triumph on their shoulders if he would come and 
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rid them of tbeir enemy, and he arrived at the palace 
with a retinue of bonzes as the saint was in the act 
of taking leave of the king. When the name of 
Fucarandono was announced, the king was greatly 
troubled, for he guessed his object, and was afraid 
that the saint would be unable to stand against so 
powerful an adversary. But Francis, perceiving 
his perplexity, said, " Trouble not yourself for me, 
O king : the law I teach is no earthly science ; 
neither can all the bonzes of Japan, nor yet all the 
scholars that are in the whole world, prevail against 
it, any more than the shadows of the night can 
withstand the beams of the rising sun." The for- 
midable doctor was therefore admitted, and seating 
himself by Francis, he cast upon him a look of over- 
bearing pride, and thus addressed him : — " I trow 
not whether thou knowest me, or rather, I should 
say, whether thou rememberest me." " Nay," 
answered Francis, " I do not mind me that I ever 
saw you before." " A pretty sort of adversary this," 
cried the bonze with a scornful laugh, turning to his 
friends ;"a man I have dealt with a hundred times 
and more, and yet he pretends he never saw me 
before." Then looking derisively at Francis, he 
said, "Hast thou none of those goods remaining 
which thou didst sell to me at the fort of Frenajoma?" 
"In truth," replied the saint, with a sedate and 
modest countenance, " I never was a merchant in all 
my life, neither have I ever been at Frenajoma." 
"What a stupid piece of forgetfulness ! " pursued 
the bonze, again bursting into a laugh, and affecting 
astonishment ; " dost thou really mean thou hast 
forgotten it?" "Please to recall the circumstance 
to my recollection," said the father, sweetly, " you 
who are so much cleverer, and have so much better 
memory than I have." " That is easily done," re- 
turned the bonze, proud of the compliment Francis 
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had paid trim. " 'Tis now just fifteen hundred years 
since thou and I, who were merchants at that time, 
traded at Frenajoma, and there I bought of thee a 
hundred pieces of silk at a bargain : dost thou 
recollect it now?" The saint, who perfectly under- 
stood the drift of the questions put to him, — for the 
bonzes pretended that the souls of men passed suc- 
cessively from one body to another, and that they 
who had lived virtuously retained a recollection of 
the several migrations, — now asked his interrogator 
how old he was. " I am two-and-fifty," answered 
Fucarandono. " How, then, " resumed Francis, 
"can you have been a merchant fifteen hundred 
years ago, when by your own confession you have 
been in the world but half a century ? And how 
can you and I have traded together at Frenajoma, 
seeing that it is the common opinion among you 
bonzes that Japan was nothing but a desert at the 
time you mention ?° 

The bonze then launched out into a long harangue, 
in which, as Francis showed, he entangled himself in 
such palpable contradictions that he was fain to change 
the subject ; but our saint pursued him through all 
his windings, and by a word or two so clearly 
exposed his inconsistencies, that Fucarandono lost 
all command of himself, and broke out into language 
so intemperate and revolting that the king would 
brook his insolence no longer, and caused him to be 
removed from the apartment, telling him that but 
for his being a bonze he would not have let him off 
so easily. 

The bonzes, enraged at their ill success, now tried 
to work on the superstitious terrors of the Japanese. 
They closed all the temples, and called on the people 
to rise against the Portuguese, whose impieties had 
excited the anger of the gods. A multitude, in fact, 
began to get together, and the Portuguese, alarmed 
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for their safety, burned from the town on board 
their ship. Francis alone remained unmoved, 
though the vessel stood out to sea, as though about 
to make its way back to India ; but when the first 
panic had subsided, the Portuguese, who were un- 
willing to leave their generous pastor in the power 
of his enemies, begged the captain to return on shore 
to seek him. After long search, De Gama found him 
in a poor hut, with eight of his Christian converts, 
who, having made themselves peculiarly obnoxious 
to tbe bonzes, had reason to expect the worst treat- 
ment at their hands, but who were quite willing to 
die, so that it were in their fathers company. To 
all his expostulations Francis did but answer : " My 
brother, happy indeed should I account my lot could 
I obtain the death which you call disgraceful, but 
which I should deem a blessed one ! I deserve no 
such favour of my God, but I should be still more 
unworthy of it were I to seek my safety by following 
your advice. These new Christians, would they not 
think themselves free to break the promises they 
have made to God, should they see their pastor 
deserting his duties to preserve his life ? If you 
believe yourself bound to save your passengers from 
the danger that threatens them, shall I be less careful 
of my flock, or shall I fear to die for that God who 
redeemed me at the price of His own life upon the 
cross ?" De Gama could not restrain his tears at 
these noble words, and returning to the ship, he told 
the passengers they might take what course they 
pleased, but for himself, he would live and die with 
the man of God. There was but one feeling, how- 
ever, among the merchants and the crew : the ship 
at once put back to harbour, but ere they reached 
the land the king had taken such effectual measures 
with the rioters that peace and order were restored. 
The publio disputations were again renewed, in 
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which the bonzes proposed to the holy father many 
of those subtle and difficult questions which have 
been employed against the truth of God by unbe- 
lievers in all ages. But the result was always to 
their own shame and confusion ; and on the last 
occasion the king himself led Francis back to his 
lodging amidst the acclamations of the people. 

On the 20th of November, 1551, Francis set sail 
from Bungo and from Japan; but though he was never 
to see his beloved children again in this world, he 
was not unmindful of their souls' interests ; and, &3 
we shall see, almost the last act of his life was to 
send a body of missionaries, with Father Balthazar 
Gago at their head, to minister among them. Of 
the success of these devoted men, and of those who 
came after them, in this extraordinary country, the 
reader may obtain some notion from the fact, that at 
the time the terrible persecution* began which 
peopled heaven with so many glorious martyrs, 
there were reckoned to be 400,000 Christians in the 
empire of Japan. 



CHAPTER XVIII. 

LAST VOYAGES OF THE SAINT. 

The voyage to India was marked by one extra- 
ordinary circumstance. After six days' fair sailing, 
a violent gale came on, and the ship, which had been 
coasting along the shores of China, was swept 
rapidly out to sea. For five days and nights the 
sky was black with clouds, and neither sun nor stars 
appeared, so that those on board were unable to 

* A History of the Missions in Japan forms one of the 
volumes of the " Popular Library." 
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ascertain their bearings ; tbe gale then heightened to 
a storm, and the vessel was driven blindly before the 
wind. A sloop, which accompanied the ship, was 
now, for better security, fastened to the stern by 
strong cables; but darkness overtaking the crew while 
thus employed, they were unable to take out of it the 
captain's nephew, Alfonso Calvo, who, with four other 
Portuguese and ten Indians, was on board. It was 
drawing towards midnight, and pitch-dark, when a 
sudden cry of distress was heard to issue from the 
sloop : it had broken away from its fastenings, and 
was beating about at the mercy of the waves. 

De Gama, regardless of the extreme peril of such 
a manoeuvre at such a moment, immediately gave 
orders for the vessel to be put about, in the hope 
of saving the unhappy men. But, in making the 
attempt, a heavy sea struck her on her broadside, 
the waves dashed furiously over the deck, and she 
began to fill with water. All was now confusion 
and despair*; the vessel had become perfectly un- 
manageable, and was evidently sinking fast. Francis, 
who was praying in the captain's cabin (for he had 
refused to have any of his own), hearing the uproar, 
hurried on deck, where a pitiable sight presented 
itself : passengers and crew alike helpless, and, dis- 
tracted with fear, awaiting a destruction which 
seemed inevitable. Raising his eyes and hands to 
heaven, the saint exclaimed with fervour, " Jesus, 
love of my soul, help us ; I beseech Thee by the 
five wounds Thou didst receive for us on the cross." 
Instantly the vessel rose, as of herself, and mounted 
on the crest of the wave ; the crew, emboldened by 
so visible a miracle, resumed their efforts, and the 
ship was once more scudding in safety before the 
wind. 

The sloop, however, had disappeared, and not a 
doubt remained on any man's mind but that it was 
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engolphed in the raging waters. The captain, in 
particular, could not restrain his grief ; but Francis, 
who for a few minutes had been abstracted in 
prayer, turning to him, said calmly, but in accents 
of the firmest confidence, " Grieve not, my brother ; 
before three days are over, the daughter will behold 
her mother again ;" meaning thus to designate the 
sloop and the ship. The captain, however, gave 
little credit to the prediction, and when, at dawn of 
day, he went up to the maintop, and gazing in all 
directions, beheld nothing but the seething ocean 
white with foam as far as the eye could reach, he 
gave up the sloop and his beloved nephew as lost. 
The passengers and crew shared the captain's de- 
spondency, and when after the lapse of two hours 
Francis again appeared on deck, and again repeated 
his assurances, they were received with a sort of 
reproachful scorn. The saint, however, sweetly 
persisted : u The confidence I have in the mercy cf 
God," he said, " assures me that those whom I have 
placed under the protection of the Holy Virgin, 
and for whom I have vowed to say three masses to 
our Lady of the Mount, will not perish." Again 
the captain climbed the mast, and still he saw 
nothing but the tossing billows crested with foam. 

Francis had been sufferings two days and three 
nights from aggravated sea-sickness ; he had neither 
eaten nor drunk all this time, and was so weak he 
could hardly stand ; yet when one of the merchant's 
servants went to seek him, and to offer him his 
master's cabin, he found him on his knees in prayer; 
and from seven o'clock in the morning until the 
evening he was observed still kneeling and appa- 
rently absorbed in his devotions. At sunset Francis 
came and asked tne pilot wnetuer anything had yet 
been seen of the sloop, and received for answer that 
even should it by a miracle have weathered so 

L 
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furious a tempest, it must be now at fifty leagues 
distance from them. The father quickly replied 
that the sloop was not far off; and the pilot, more 
to gratify him than from any hope that his words 
were true, went himself to the maintop, but per- 
ceived nothing. Francis still persisted, and the 
captain at length yielding to his entreaties, slackened 
sail, and ordered the vessel to lie to. But when three 
hours had passed, and no sloop appeared in sight, 
the passengers, no longer able to endure the rolling 
of the vessel, called loudly on the captain to pro- 
ceed. The father,-as though his heart were breaking, 
threw himself into the midst of the sailors, who 
were already hauling at the ropes, and with tears 
conjured them to desist. " O Jesus ! " he cried, 
" my Lord and my God, by all the sufferings of Thy 
sacred passion, have pity on Thy children in their 
great perils/' Then, as if exhausted with his 
efforts, he sank back against the mast, and remained 
like one asleep. 

Suddenly a child, who was sitting at his feet, 
exclaimed, " The sloop ! the sloop ! a miracle ! a 
miracle ! " and all eyes ^turning in the direction 
towards which the child was pointing, they beheld 
indeed the long-lost bark bounding over the waves 
not a musket-shot distance behind them. Nothing 
was now to be heard but shouts and other demon- 
strations of joy ; and many cast themselves at the 
saint's feet, embracing his knees, and asking pardon 
for having mistrusted him ; but, covered with con- 
fusion at these tokens of respect, Francis disengaged 
himself from them and took refuge in the merchant's 
cabin. Who, however, shall describe the astonish- 
ment of all on board, when the men of the sloop, 
recounting the dangers through which they had 
passed, and their wonderful escape, declared that 
never for a moment had they doubted of their safety r 
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seeing that they had had the holy father for their 
pilot, and he had never left the helm ? Yet all this 
time, as the passengers and crew were well aware, 
he had been with them in the ship ! Then was it 
known that, by an astonishing manifestation of 
divine power, Francis had been present, whether in 
the body or out of the body they knew not, but 
really and personally present, in two places at one 
and the same time. A miracle so unprecedented 
increased beyond bounds the reverence in which the 
holy father was already held, and two Mahometan 
slaves who had been on board the sloop, and for 
whose safety Francis had felt especial anxiety, were 
converted to the faith of Christ. 

The sails were no sooner unfurled again than the 
wind veered suddenly round, as Francis had pro- 
mised ; the sky grew lighter, the storm subsided, and 
they were shortly at the port of Saucian, for which 
they had been making. 

Here the saint found his friend James Pereyra, 
and as the vessel of De Gama was not in a condition 
to go direct to Malacca, he went on board that of 
Pereyra. The pilot was the same as had brought 
him from Japan, and Francis assured him that no 
vessel in which he sailed should ever suffer ship- 
wreck, which promise was fulfilled to the letter in 
the most marvellous manner, as, trusting to the 
saint's word, he often put to sea in an old crazy 
craft, the timbers of which seemed as if they could 
scarcely hold together. On one occasion he was 
sailing off the coast of Siam, when a violent tempest 
arose, and many better-provided barks were dashed 
to pieces on the rocks. But at the very height of 
the storm, when all on board saw only death before 
their eyes, the pilot sat singing at his ease as though 
all had been perfectly calm around him ; and when 
he was asked how he could remain so unconcerned 

l2 
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amidst the horrible confusion, he answered, " If the 
waves rose twice as high, and the ship were made 
of glass, I should have no fear ; for Father Francis 
told me that no ship I sailed in should ever perish 
at sea." Some Mahometans who were on board, 
and who heard what the pilot said, vowed they 
would become Christians if they came safely to 
shore ; which vow they actually kept, and were the 
more moved thereto when they beheld the coast 
strewed with the wrecks of other vessels which had 
been unable to live in such a sea. 

Even more remarkable is the history of the Santa 
Cruz (or Holy Cross), "which was the name of 
Pereyra's vessel. During the voyage a terrible 
hurricane came on, and the crew gave themselves up 
for lost ; but Francis, after lifting up his heart to 
God, gave his benediction to the ship, and then 
pronounced these words : — " This ship, the Santa 
Cruz, shall never perish on the seas : the place 
where she was built shall see her fall to pieces of 
herself." That instant the prediction began to be 
verified ; the hurricane ceased, and the sea grew 
calm. But Francis's words were not forgotten, and 
such was the faith men had in his predictions, that 
the Santa Cruz was reputed to have what, if we 
were writing fiction, we might call a charmed Hfe ; 
she was henceforth called the saint's vessel, and 
wherever she went she was treated with honour, 
and received by all other ships with a salvo from 
their guns. Merchants were eager to put their 
goods on board her, and she was always freighted to 
the utmost. For thirty years after the father's death 
she navigated the Indian seas, and, all crippled and 
worm-eJten as she was, the only precaution her 
owners ever took was to keep her off from shore. 
Not but what she met with many untoward acci- 
dents, being often assailed by pirates and by tempests; 
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but she never failed to come clear out of all dangers, 
and no one ever repented having embarked them- 
selves or their goods on board her. One time sailing 
from Malacca to Cochin, with an extraordinary 
lading, she sprang a leak, and the passengers, in 
alarm, put back again to port ; but being laughed to 
scorn by the people of Malacca for distrusting the 
promises of the saint, they were fain to set sail 
again without removing so much as a single bale of 
merchandise, and made a speedy and prosperous 
voyage. And this she continued to do until she 
came into possession of the captain who com- 
manded the fort of Diu ; and he, perceiving that she 
was half rotten, and open in several places, judged 
her to be unfit for service unless she were repaired. 
For this purpose he had her hauled ashore at 
Cochin, and, as it so happened, consigned to the 
very same dock in which she had been built ; but 
she had no sooner been laid there than she fell to 
pieces of herself, precisely as the saint had foretold, 
nothing remaining of her whole frame but planks of 
wood good for nothing but the fire. However, the 
virtue was not yet entirely out of her, for a petty 
merchant, named George Nugnez, thinking within 
himself that the saint's blessing might not have 
exhausted all its power, took a piece of the old 
timber, and had it nailed to his own vessel. Thus 
armed with the protection of S. Francis, he ventured 
out to sea in the most tempestuous weather, and 
never met with any evil accident ; and, what was 
most remarkable, his ship had exactly the same 
destiny as that of the original bark ; for, after many 
astonishing dangers and deliverances, she, like the 
saint's vessel, broke in pieces of herself when ashore 
at Conlan, whither she had been brought in order to 
be repaired. 

Tt had been revealed to the man of God while in 
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Japan that Malacca was again besieged by the 
infidels, both by land and by sea ; that the Portu- 
guese, unable to defend the town, had been com- 
pelled, after losing a third of their number, to retire 
within the fortress ; and that the enemy, weary of 
slaughtering the miserable inhabitants, had carried 
many thousands into slavery. The infidels continued 
the siege of the fortress, and pressed it so hard, that 
the garrison were on the point of surrendering, when, 
as revealed to the saint during the voyage, and 
probably by the help of his prayers, a sudden panic 
seized the beleaguering forces, and they fled away, 
leaving the town wholly free. From Singapore, 
where the vessel went into port, Francis wrote to 
his friends at Malacca announcing his speedy coming; 
and when it was known in the town that the holy 
father was off the harbour, the joy was so great and 
so universal, that it seemed to put out of remem- 
brance all that had been suffered from the infidels. 
The people ran crowding to the shore, and received 
him at his landing with every imaginable token of 
reverence and affection. They led him with accla- 
mations through the dilapidated streets, and, as they 
showed him the marks of ruin and devastation on 
all sides, they said that none of all this misery would 
have happened had he remained among them. But 
the father answered that it was their own crying 
sins which had called down the wrath of heaven 
upon them, and that nothing could divert a still 
greater chastisement but a speedy change of life in a 
spirit of humiliation and of penance. 

The Santa Cruz was bound to Sunda, accordingly 
Francis continued his voyage in another vessel. At 
Cochin he had the happiness of completing the con- 
version of the king of the Maldive Islands ; and at 
length he reached Goa, in the beginning of February, 
1552. With great delight and thankfulness to God 
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he learnt the astonishing progress which Christianity 
was making throughout the East: in Goa itself 
idolatry had nearly ceased ; the change effected in 
the lives of the Portuguese had proved a lasting one, 
the very soldiers by their piety being a source of 
edification to all around. On the fishery coast 
religion was in a very flourishing condition. Father 
Antonio Criminal, whom Francis had sent to minister 
among the Para v as, had indeed suffered death at the 
hands of their old enemies the Badages; but his 
martyrdom had only won the more souls to Christ, 
and there were now more than 500,000 Christians, 
all zealous disciples of the cross, and ready to lay 
down their lives for the faith. 

Our saint soon set in order all the affairs con 
nected with the Society and the missions, and then 
bent his whole energies to the accomplishment of th* 
project he had so closely at heart, of preaching the 
Gospel in the vast empire of China ; a project, 
however, which, as we are about to see, it was not 
the will of God he should live to carry into effect. 
The enterprise was a very perilous one, and the 
Portuguese on board the Santa Cruz, to whom 
Francis had communicated his intention, earnestly 
endeavoured to deter him from pursuing the matter 
further. All foreigners, they assured him, were 
forbidden to set foot in the country under pain of 
death, or of perpetual imprisonment; and certain 
merchants of their nation, who landed secretly for 
the purposes of traffic, had, on discovery, been either 
at once beheaded or loaded with chains, and left to 
languish in a dungeon for the remainder of their 
days. The only expedient that presented itself was 
to send an embassy to the emperor, soliciting per- 
mission, in the name of the king of Portugal, for 
the merchants, his subjects, to trade within the 
Chinese dominions. But such an embassy would 
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involve enormous expense; and the viceroy, they 
contended, would never burden himself with the 
cost. Father Francis could not but feel the force 
of these representations, and knew not what to 
reply, when James Pereyra, who, under the plain 
garb of a merchant, had the heart of a prince and 
an apostle, placed his vessel and all that he possessed 
at the disposal of the holy father for so glorious an 
object. The saint accepted the generous offer with 
a transport of joy, and on his part engaged to pro- 
cure for his friend the office of ambassador. Francis, 
when at Goa, lost no time in laying the project 
before the viceroy of the Indies, who not only readily 
acceded to his wishes, by appointing Pereyra to the 
embassy, but himself contributed liberally towards 
providing presents for the emperor. By far the 
greater bulk of the charges, however, was borne by 
Pereyra himself; and that the worship of the true 
God might be celebrated with all due majesty and 
splendour in the eyes of the Chinese, he furnished 
chasubles of cloth of gold and superb hangings of 
brocade, together with devout paintings of rare 
excellence, and other rich adornments for the altar. 
The bishop of Goa also sent a letter written in 
golden characters and emblazoned with many fair 
devices. 

When the expedition was fully equipped, Francis 
chose as his companions Balthazar Gago and four 
other Jesuit fathers, with whom was a young Chi- 
nese, named Antonio, who had been brought up 
in the seminary of Goa ; and on Maunday Thursday, 
April 14th, 1552, the little band of apostles set sail 
from Goa. As usual, they did not escape a furious 
tempest ; and as the ship in which they sailed was 
very heavily freighted, the mariners prepared to ease 
her by throwing all the merchandise overboard. But 
Francis bade them do nothing hastily, for that the 
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storm would soon subside, and they would make 
land before the setting of the sun ; all which came 
to pass exactly as he predicted. While, however, 
those on board were rejoicing at haying escaped 
such imminent peril, and the near prospect of safe 
harbourage, Francis alone was observed to wear a 
troubled countenance; and on some inquiring the 
cause of his apparent sorrow, he bade them pray to 
God for the city of Malacca, which was visited with 
a fatal epidemic. It was, indeed, as the holy father 
said: the hand of God lay heavy on that wicked 
town, which had received two several warnings with- 
out avail. A malignant fever was raging in the 
place, which seemed like the beginning of a pesti- 
lence; the infection spread like wild-fire, and the 
strongest constitutions were unable to withstand its 
attacks. Francis and his companions no sooner 
landed than they commenced their labours of love 
among the sick and dying ; and need enough was 
there both of such labours and such love.* Among 
the heathen a selfish attachment to life had broken 
all the bonds of affection and of blood: children 
abandoned their parents, and even parents their 
children; the husband fled from his wife, brother 
from brother, friend from friend. Dread of infection 
was the one engrossing thought, and the sick, who 
might still be saved, and the dying, who might be 
tended and consoled, were alike deserted. There lay 
the poor forsaken creatures, tossing restlessly on 
their couches, craving one drop of water, which 
was pitilessly denied them ; or, horrible to tell, 
dragged out into the street, to perish in torment 
and madness under the flaming sun, that the house, 
whose daily bread, it may be, they once provided, 

* The description that follows is abridged, with alterations, 
from a spirited paper in The Catholic Institute Magazine for 
December, 1855. 
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might be freed from their infection. Bat, not natural 
affection alone, even Catholic charity had waxen 
cold amid the panic ; and not seldom had there been 
exhibited before the eyes of the sneering infidel, the 
scandal of men professing a Gospel of self-forgetting 
love, yet neglecting the commonest duties of hu- 
manity with an indifference as selfish and callous as 
their own. 

Amidst these scenes of confusion and horror, the 
presence of Francis was like that of a ministering 
angel. It might have been imagined that he was 
not one man, but many, for he was to be met with 
at every turn. Here he might be seen directing 
such zealous Christians as he could collect, to turn 
warehouses into temporary wards, or to construct 
cabins along the shore out of the timbers of the dis- 
mantled vessels that lay around. There he was 
carrying to the hospital, or to the college of the 
Society, which for the time was converted into an 
hospital, a poor feeble Indian, who was breathing the 
deadliest infection into the face of his benefactor. 
There again, in his stole, attended by assistants with 
lighted tapers, or alone, if the danger were too 
urgent, he was administering to a dying Catholic 
the most holy Viaticum and the last unction ; or 
he was kneeling by the pallet of an expiring peni- 
tent, his ear close to the parched and gasping lips, 
gathering the few words which the tongue could 
scarcely frame, and himself by the marvellous in- 
sight he possessed into the secrets of the labouring 
conscience, supplying and completing the confession 
of the awe-struck sinner, who now learnt what it 
was to be assisted on his death-bed by a saint. 

Wonderful, indeed, it was that, though the sick 
could not be served,^ nor the dying assisted, nor the 
dead buried, without taking the infection, and to 
take it was certain death, yet Francis and his com- 
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panions enjoyed a perfect immunity in the midst of 
their dangerous occupations. This indeed was won- 
derful, but more wonderful was an undoubted miracle 
which God was pleased to work by the ministry of 
His servant on a young man named Francis Ciavos. 
He was a Christian, and the only son of a devout 
woman, who had been for some time under the 
spiritual direction of our saint. This youth, without 
thinking what he was doing, put into his mouth a 
poisoned arrow, such as are used in those parts, and 
so subtle and so deadly was the venom, that it 
wrought its fatal work almost instantaneously. And 
now he is being carried out to burial. The fierce 
Indian sun glows on the mud-walled houses of 
Malacca ; the broad leaves of the palm that shade 
the porch of the governors mansion hang motionless; 
the lizard stays panting and basking in the glare of 
the white marble columns ; and not a breath is 
wafted from the sea to assuage the quivering heat. 
The little funeral train moves slowly along, the 
acolyth sounding the death-bell, the priest following 
in sable cope, and mingled with the measured 
chant are heard the sobs and wailings of the heart- 
broken mother; when Francis, who is on his way to 
pay his respects to Don Alvarez d'Atayda, turns the 
corner of the street, and approaches the mournful 
procession. Dearly had he loved the youth, thank- 
fully had he watched the good seed ripen in his soul, 
yet he shows neither sorrow nor surprise at the sight 
that presents itself. Having courteously saluted 
the officiating priest, " For once," he said, addressing 
him, " I venture to deprive you of the merit of your 
work of mercy, for this young man has been given 
to my unworthiness. And you, my sons," speaking 
to the swarthy bearers, " set dpwn the bier." At 
the words of the saint, the men stood still ; then 
signing the holy sign of the cross over the face and 
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breast of the livid corpse, and taking its cold, lifeless 
band in bis, " Francis," be said, " in tbe name of 
Jesus, whose Society thou shalt enter to the eanctifi- 
cation of thy soul, I command tbee, arise." In an 
instant the eyes of tbe dead man unclosed, the 
colour of bealth returned to his cheeks, and he sat 
upright upon the bier. Some miuutes of awe, of 
wonder, and of joy ; tbe bearers witb their broad 
hands clasped on their breasts, and their eyes raised 
in veneration to tbe holy father's face ; the priest 
himself making demonstrations of reverence before 
him ; the mother, in a grateful transport, embracing 
his knees ; while Francis is calmly instructing tbe 
risen youth what further he should do, for the more 
perfect dedication of himself to the Lord, who had 
given him back his life. If those bearers were un- 
believers, or if there were any pagan witnesses of 
this stupendous miracle, we may well believe that 
they begged for Christian baptism; and thus the 
raising of one to a still mortal life became to many 
the occasion of obtaining that life which is ever- 
lasting. 

Our saint, as we have seen, was on his way to the 
governors house; the mortality had now almost 
entirely ceased, and be was anxious to proceed with 
the enterprise in which be was engaged. Don 
Alvarez had entirely approved of the design when 
Francis first broached it to him on his return from 
Japan, but he now set himself resolutely to oppose 
it with all his power. To secure his co-operation, 
the holy father bad procured for him the position of 
captain-major of the sea, together with certain 
extraordinary privileges; moreover, finding the 
governor very sick on his arrival, he, in his charity, 
bad attended upon him with the utmost assiduity, 
making himself both his nurse and chaplain, watch- 
ing by him at night, and saying Mass for him in the 
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morning; but all these kindly offices weighed as 
nothing with Don Alvarez against his own private 
interests and resentments. He had a grudge against 
Pereyra, who a year ago had refused to lend him 
10,000 crowns; and he was jealous of his appoint- 
ment to an embassy which he had coveted for his 
own son. At first he had dissembled his ill inten- 
tions, but Francis soon discovered them, and sent 
word to Pereyra, who was yet at Sunda, to come 
without any display which might further irritate the 
governor against him ; but the Santa Cruz was no 
sooner in the harbour than Don Alvarez made the 
first use of the extraordinary powers which Francis 
had obtained him by sending officers to take off the 
vessel's rudder, and place it in his own safe keeping. 
In vain did the holy father offer him 30,000 crowns 
by the hands of Pereyra, and produce the viceroy's 
authorization of the expedition; in vain did the 
principal persons of the town represent to the 
governor the injustice of which he was guilty ; in a 
paroxysm of fury, he threatened them' with his cane, 
and drove them from the audience-chamber; and 
when the grand vicar, by the saint's desire, exhibited 
the letters of the king, by which all governors 
throughout the Indies were to render Father Francis 
all necessary aid and - service, he sprang from his 
seat, and, stamping on the ground with his foot, 
exclaimed, " The king may will it, but I do not will 
it ; and I am master here." 

For a whole month Francis renewed his solicita- 
tions, but without effect ; nothing could touch the 
heart of this bad man, or move him from his purpose 
— he was resolved that the mission to China should 
proceed no further. Finding, therefore, all his 
remonstrances unavailing, our saint determined on 
using the authority he possessed, but of which, in 
his humility, he had made nobody aware, with the 
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exception of the bishop of Goa ; be laid before the 
grand vicar the brief of Pope Paul III., which con- 
stituted him apostolic nuncio in all the kingdoms ot 
the East, and bade him show the same to the 
governor, exhorting him, by all that was most holy, 
to escape the censures which would certainly be 
launched against him, by suffering the embassy to 
proceed. But Alvarez, hardened against all reproof, 
broke out into violent abuse of the holy father, 
declaring he was an ambitious hypocrite, and a 
friend of publicans and sinners. Then, unable to 
endure any longer so scandalous an outrage, the 
grand vicar formally and solemnly excommunicated 
Don Alvarez d'Atayda for his impiety and con- 
tumacy ; but the unhappy man, so far from relaxing 
in his opposition, took forcible possession of the 
Santa Cruz, with the intention of despatching her 
to trade at the island of Sancian, off the coast of 
China, where the Portuguese were allowed to land 
for the purposes of traffic ; on condition, however, of 
erecting no permanent dwellings, but mere temporary 
huts, framed of mats and branches of trees. In this 
vessel Francis now resolved to go, in the hopes of 
being able secretly to enter a country which had so 
long been the object of his ardent desires ; " for," 
said he, " even if I am stopped and put in prison, I 
can at least preach to those I find there ; and from 
the prison the faith may spread into the town, and 
possibly may reach the court ; then perhaps some 
of the great men, or even the emperor himself, may 
be curious to see a man who preaches a new doctrine, 
and thus an opportunity may be given for making 
known to this people the holy law of Jesus Christ." 
Unwilling, however, to expose the other priests of 
the Society to so great a hazard, he despatched 
Father Balthazar Gago and his companions to Japan, 
and kept with him only one lay brother, and two 
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converts, one of whom was Antonio, the Chinese 
already mentioned, and the other a young Indian. 

Not a day had passed but Francis offered the 
Holy Sacrifice for the conversion of the governor ; 
though he had been compelled, as the minister of 
God, to launch against him the spiritual censures of 
the Church, he had not ceased to bear for him the 
tenderest love and compassion in his heart, and 
Alvarez had remarked with astonishment that, in a 
letter which the saint addressed to the king of 
Portugal in Pereyra's behalf, and which the governor 
intercepted, there was not a syllable of complaint 
against himself. The night before he was to set sail 
he spent in praying before the altar of Our Lady of 
the Mount ; and now, as he was on his way to the 
harbour to go on board the ship, he stopped before 
a church, and throwing himself on the ground, 
prayed earnestly for some minutes ; then, as though 
he had received a revelation of the fate that awaited 
one who had thwarted the holy enterprise in which 
he was engaged, he suddenly rose, and, taking off 
his shoes, struck them one against another, thus, as 
our blessed Lord had directed, shaking off the very 
dust of his feet as a testimony against him. At the 
same time he predicted what should be the fate of 
this most miserable man in terms which struck fear 
into the hearts of all who heard him : how he should 
lose at once his estate, his honour, and his life ; " and 
God grant," added the saint, " that he lose not his 
soul also !" 

Where Francis went, wonders were sure to follow. 
The Santa Cruz being becalmed for fourteen days, 
those on board, and they numbered five hundred 
souls, suffered grievously for want of water, and some 
even died. At length they earnestly implored the 
saint to obtain from heaven either a shower of rain 
or a favourable wind. Francis bade them have great 
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confidence in God, and join in saying a litany with 
him before a large crucifix. Then causing a boat to 
be lowered into the sea, he took with him a little 
child, and dipping a vessel into the water, he asked 
him whether it was salt or fresh. The child answered 
it was salt ; but on his telling him to taste again, be 
answered it was fresh. Then he ordered all the 
vessels on board to be filled with the water of the 
sea, and when some, in their eagerness to allay their 
burning thirst, stayed not for his bidding, but began 
to drink the tempting fluid, to their dismay they 
found it, what indeed it was, as salt as brine ; but 
Francis making over it the 'sign of the cross, they 
again put it to their lips, and declared that water so 
sweet and fresh was to be had nowhere in the Indies. 
By this miracle several families of Mahometans on 
board were converted. 

Nor was this the only marvellous work he did. 
The child of one of the merchants, playing near the 
vessel's side, fell overboard, and was drowned. The 
lather, who was an infidel, inconsolable at the loss, 
vowed to become a Christian if the boy were restored 
to him. Six days elapsed, and all hope had failed, 
when one morning before sun-rising the child sud- 
denly reappeared on deck. On being questioned, he 
was unable to say what had happened to him from 
the moment he fell into the sea, or how he bad 
regained the ship. Overcome with joy, the merchant 
sought the saint, and, together with his wife, his 
child, and servant, begged to be baptized. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



CONCLUSION. 



Great was the joy of the Portuguese when the 
Santa Cruz> with Francis on board, made her 
appearance among the shipping that lay off the 
little island of Sancian. It was a desolate sandy 
region, and infested by tigers, which at nightfall, 
leaving their lairs in the thick jungles, prowled 
about -the ill-protected huts, and carried off and 
devoured all who fell in their way. Strong in 
the protection of God, Francis went out unarmed 
and unattended, and placed himself in the way of 
the ferocious beasts ; then, making the sign of the 
cross and sprinkling holy water on them, he com- 
manded them to depart from the island, and never 
trouble it with their presence more. They instantly 
retreated, and from that hour a tiger has never been 
seen upon its shores. 

Among the merchants on the island was one Peter 
Veglio, a good, easy, merry-hearted man, very rich 
and very liberal, but one who loved to enjoy life 
and make himself comfortable. He had a lively 
affection for our saint, who, in his turn, was very 
desirous of his friend's salvation, and repeatedly 
urged him to practise some bodily mortification for 
the good of his soul. But Veglio was a delicate 
liver, and had no taste for penance, so he tried to 
make up for want of severity to himself by abundant 
alms. One day Francis, having need of a sum of 
money as a marriage dower to a young and unpro- 
tected woman, applied, as was his wont, to Veglio, 
and found him engaged in play. The merchant, who 

M 
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was always in humour for a jest, pretended to be 
annoyed at the interruption, and throwing him the 
key of his coffers, bade our saint take all his money 
if he pleased, so that he would leave him to play his 
game in quiet Francis accordingly took out 300 
crowns, which was the sum he required. But some 
time afterwards Veglio, counting over his money, 
found the whole amount precisely as he had left it, 
not a single coin being gone. Believing, therefore, 
that Francis had resented his affected ill-humour, he 
reproached him for his want of friendship, declaring 
that so far from grudging him the sum he asked, 
he had intended him to take at least the half of 
what was there, which was 45,000 crowns of gold. 
Francis, however, assured him that he had taken all 
he needed ; then, as though transported out of him- 
self at the generous charity of the man, and 'filled 
with the spirit of prophecy, he said, u Peter, the 
good intention you had is reckoned to your account 
before Kim who weighs the motions of the heart, 
and that which you would have given shall, although 
you gave it not, be one day recompensed to you a 
hundredfold. Moreover, I declare that you shall 
not die until you have been forewarned of the day 
of your death." From this time forth Veglio became 
a changed man, and applied himself wholly to 
exercises -of piety. The words of the saint, however, 
came frequently to his mind, and one day he could 
not refrain from asking him what sort of warning he 
should receive that his end was near. Francis 
answered instantly, "When you shall find your wine 
bitter to your taste, then prepare for death, for you 
have but one day more to spend on earth." 

The merchant lived in opulence even to an extreme 
old age. At length, being one day at a great enter- 
tainment, and in a particularly gay and lively mood, 
uniddenly he found hta wine bitter to his taste. The 
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prophecy of the holy father immediately occurred to 
him, and a cold shudder passed over his whole frame. 
Recovering himself, however, he called for other 
wines and another glass, but the result was still the 
same. By his desire the other guests tasted what 
he had before him, and pronounced it excellent. 
Then he knew that his hour was come ; and distri- 
buting his goods amongst his children and the poor, 
he went to take farewell of all his friends. These 
thought that age had impaired his mind, and endea- 
voured to persuade him out of his melancholy fears ; 
but in reply he did but beg them to do him the kind 
office of assisting at his funeral. To content him 
they attended him to church, where he fortified 
himself by the reception of the sacraments ; then, 
although apparently in perfect health, he laid him- 
self down upon a bier, and had Mass chanted for 
the dead. The people came in crowds, some attracted 
by so strange a spectacle, others to see whether the 
prediction of the holy Father Francis would be verified. 
And now the Mass is ended, and the priest performs 
all the usual ceremonies of the Church about the 
grave, and sings the last words of Christian burial 
over the old man, who himself bears his part in the 
responses. Nothing further remaining to be done, 
his servant goes to help his master off the bier, — and 
lo ! he is dead. The words of the saint had come to 
pass, and he had died the day aftev his wine turned 
bitter to his taste. 

The joy which the Portuguese had felt at the 
arrival of Father Francis was changed into sadness 
when they heard why and wherefore he was come, 
and all endeavoured to persuade him from the enter- 
prise. In spite, however, of their entreaties and 
remonstrances, our saint resolved to enter China 
even at the peril of his life, and had already made 
arrangements to be landed over night on some 

* 2 
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solitary spot in the neighbourhood of Canton ; when 
the Portuguese, fearing lest the authorities, exas- 
perated by so daring an attempt, should revenge 
themselves by plundering the vessels, and* perhaps 
massacring all on board, so earnestly besought him 
to desist, that Francis consented to defer the exe- 
cution of his design until they had transacted their 
business and sailed clear away. But God had other 
intentions towards His servant : He would give him 
to drink a deeper draught of the bitter passion of His 
Divine Son ere He bestowed upon him his eternal 
crown. Like Jesus, his love, his all, Francis Xavier 
was to suffer the ungrateful desertion of friends, 
desolation, and abandonment When all the ships 
except the Santa Cruz had left the island, those who 
had the conduct of that vessel, and who, in fact, 
were the servile creatures of the governor — the very 
men whom Francis had relieved in their distress by 
miraculously changing salt water into fresh-— refused 
to provide him with the most ordinary food, so that 
at times it was with difficulty he could find where- 
with to sustain life. They thought thus to break his 
spirit, and force him to abandon a project which 
would be detrimental, as they imagined, to the 
interests of trade. To add to his perplexities, the 
Chinese merchant on whom he relied for landing him 
on shore did not make his appearance on the day 
appointed, and an interpreter he had engaged (for 
Antonio was ignorant of the language of the court) 
likewise deserted him. * Nothing, however, would 
have daunted the heart of Francis, or turned him 
from his purpose, and already he had begun t<> 
arrange a new plan of proceeding, when he was 
attacked by a violent fever, and received from 
heaven a divine intimation of the very day and 
hour of his approaching death. At the same moment 
he was filled with a supreme disgust for all earthly 
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things ; and as the motion of the vessel in which he 
lay prevented his directing his mind to God a& 
perfectly as he would have wished, he begged to be 
conveyed on shore. 

In all his toils, in all his sufferings, one continual, 
burning desire possessed the soul of Francis. Not 
more ardently does the thirsty stag pant after the 
water-springs, than did the holy father for the pos- 
session of the God of his heart, the God who was 
his portion for ever. And now He is calling him 
to Himself, that he may drink for ever of those 
living waters that flow from the throne of God and 
of the Lamb. 

It was a morning in the November of 1552. The 
waves broke with a dreary sound on the shores of 
the little barren island of Sancian. A piercing 
north wind had been blowing through the night; 
but the sun had now risen, and sent its scorching 
rays full upon the unprotected sands; the heat and 
the glare being only the more intolerable from the 
chilling blasts which had preceded. A vessel lay at 
anchor in the distance. Presently a little boat was 
loosed from the ship's side, and made towards the 
island. Two men landed, and proceeded along the 
beach in earnest conversation. They spoke in Por- 
tuguese, but one of them, though habited as a Jesuit 
lay brother, and called by his companion Antonio, 
was unmistakably a Chinese. The other was the 
Portuguese merchant, George Alvarez, the same 
who brought Anger, the Japanese, to Francis, 

Soon they came to a sandy hillock, ascending 
which and looking down upon the slope beyond, 
they hastened their steps ; then, stopping, bent over 
the prostrate figure of a man. There, on his bed of 
sand, lay the great apostle of the Indies ; his grey 
head, grey not with age, but with toil and suffering, 
uncovered to the sun and wind; on his noble face 
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was tbe hectic flush of fever, his breath came quick 
and short, his long thin hands held now, as ever, the 
crucifix tightly clasped between them ; beside him 
lay the little knapsack, not unlike that which 
soldiers carry on their backs, containing all things 
necessary for saying Mass. Alvarez and Antonio 
gazed awhile in silence ; and as they gazed there 
issued from those parched and feverish lips the 
words, Deus tneus et omnia (" My God and my 
all"); they were but the result of old, long-formed 
habit — Francis was delirious. 

Alvarez now called the Indian, and the three 
bore the still unconscious saint to a little hut 
belonging to the merchant, which, however, although 
it might serve as a screen from the noon-day heat, 
was open on all sides, and afforded scarcely more 
protection from the winds than the unsheltered 
beach itself. After awhile, Francis recovered con- 
sciousness, and, smiling sweetly, thanked his friends 
for the trouble they had taken ; but not a word of 
complaint for the unkind treatment he had received 
escaped his lips. Alvarez now proposed that bleed- 
ing should be tried ; the saint consented, but assured 
them all was useless, for that his end was very near. 
The surgeon came, but in his inexperience and want 
of skill pricked a nerve, which threw the saint 
into strong convulsions. The operation was again 
repeated, and with like effect ; to which succeeded 
such a nausea and distaste for food, that he was 
unable to take nourishment. Yet was his coun- 
tenance ever serene and bright ; his eyes were 
lifted up to heaven, or fastened on his crucifix, and 
he continued holding loving discourses with his 
God, shedding abundant tears. 

So he remained until the 28th day of November, 
when he was again taken with delirium, during 
which he talked of nothing but God, and of passing 
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into China, but in language still more tender and 
more ardent. Then he lost the use of his speech, 
and they who stood by him thought that he was 
going ; but again a change came over him, and he 
was heard murmuring gently, yet with indescribable 
devotion, such wordis as these, — Jesu, fill David, 
miserere mei (" Jesu, son of David, have pity on 
me") ; many several times he said, sanctissima 
Trinitas! (" O Most Holy Trinity!") ; and again, 
addressing the Queen of Heaven, Monstra te esse 
matrem ( u Show thyself to be a mother.") Antonio 
never left him, but sat listening to his fervent aspi- 
rations. The Indian also was often at his side ; and 
once, as the eyes of the dying saint rested on him, 
an expression of pain seemed to pass over his 
features, otherwise so calm ; then, as it changed to 
a look of tenderest compassion, he said twice, with 
tears, " Oh, unhappy one !" At that moment it had 
been revealed to Francis what the young man's fate 
would be ; for, falling into vicious courses, he was 
killed, a few months afterwards, by a shot from an 
arquebuse, dying instantly. 

It was now Friday, the 2nd of December, 1552, 
and about two o'clock in the afternoon, when, his 
eyes all bathed in tears and fixed with an expression 
of the most loving adoration on his crucifix, with 
a strong voice the saint exclaimed, In te, Domine, 
speravi, non confundar in (sternum (" In thee, O 
Lord, have I hoped, let me not be confounded for 
ever" ) ; a gleam of heavenly joy lighted up his 
countenance, and at the same instant he sweetly 
yielded up his pure soul to God. 

When they who were on board the Santa Cruz 
heard that the holy father was dead, they hastened 
on shore, and, running to the hut, they one and all r 
even they who were most devoted to the governoi 
knelt down and kissed the saint's hands with rever- 



168 LIFE OF S. FRANCIS XAVIEB 

ence, recommending themselves to his prayers with 
tears in their eyes, as nothing doubting but that he 
was now enjoying the presence of God in heaven. 
Under George Alvarez's directions the body was 
laid in a large chest, made after the Chinese fashion ; 
it was then filled up with unslaked lime, that so, 
the flesh being the more quickly consumed, the 
bones might be conveyed to India when the Santa 
Cruz returned. On a narrow spot of rising ground, 
close above the haven, the Portuguese had set up a 
cross ; and here they buried the holy father, raising 
two heaps of stones, one at his head and the other 
at his feet, to mark the place where he lay. 

God meanwhile was giving testimony in Europe 
to the sanctity of His servant. In a little chapel 
of the old castle of Xavier was a large and life-like 
crucifix ; it was of very ancient date, and Francis, 
doubtless, when a boy, had often prayed before it. 
During the last year of his life, when the saint was 
in the very midst of his greatest labours and suffer- 
ings, this crucifix was seen to sweat blood in great 
abundance every Friday, as though our blessed Lord 
would testify that He was suffering in the person of 
His saint. But on the very Friday on which 
Francis died at Sancian, the sweating ceased: 
Francis no longer suffered. 

On the 17th of February, by the captain's orders, 
the coffin was uncovered; but when the lime was 
taken off the face, it was found not only uncon- 
sumed, but ruddy and fresh-coloured, as though the 
saint were but slumbering in sweet repose ; nay, on 
making a puncture in the body, the blood began 
to flow as it might have done in life. At the news 
of this strange marvel, both sailors and merchants 
hastened to the spot, and beheld the father lying 
in the priestly vestments with which he had been 
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buried, the vestments themselves unhurt, the holy 
body all entire, and exhaling an odonr of such 
exquisite perfume, that all the spices of India could 
not be compared with it for fragrance. Then they 
who had so basely complied with the governor's 
orders knelt down and humbly begged the dead 
man's pardon ; and so, loudly reproaching their 
master and themselves, and rehearsing the saint's 
praises, they bore the sacred relics to the ship, and, 
setting sail, counted themselves happy in carrying 
back with them so rich a freight. 

On landing at Malacca, the nobles, the clergy, 
and all the chief inhabitants of the town came out 
to receive the blessed body, each with a waxen taper 
in his hand ; and so they carried it with ceremony 
to the church of Our Lady of the Mount, followed 
by such a crowd of people, not only Christians, but 
Mahometans and pagans, that it might have been 
thought not a single soul were wanting. Amidst 
this universal veneration, one man, however, was 
found who refused the saint the ordinary tokens of 
respect ; that man was the governor, Don Alvarez 
d'Atayda. He was engaged at play in his palace, 
and, hearing the procession passing by, he put his 
head out at the window, and, exclaiming against the 
folly of such mummery, resumed the game in which 
he had been engaged. But the anger of God was 
ready to fall upon him; and shortly after (as Francis 
had predicted), the unhappy man was deprived of his 
government for his extortions and other crimes ; his 
goods were confiscated, and he himself was thrown 
into prison, where he died a loathsome death, the 
effect of the evil courses in which he had indulged. 
Pereyra, on the contrary, who had so generously 
sacrificed his whole estate for the propagation of the 
faith, recovered, through the favour of the king, all 
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that he had lost through the avarice of the governor, 
and, as Francis had predicted, was, in after-years, 
promoted to great honours. 

The presence of the holy body brought immediate 
blessings to the people of Malacca. The pestilence 
suddenly ceased, and they who were infected were 
cured without the aid of remedies. A famine, also, 
which had followed in its train, and of which great 
numbers daily died, was wholly relieved by the 
arrival of a fleet of ships laden with provisions, on 
the same day on which the sacred relics were brought 
into the town. But Malacca was not destined to be 
the last resting-place of the saintly body. Having 
been buried, for fear, as it was supposed, of the 
governor's displeasure, without honour, in the 
common grave-yard, it was privately exhumed by 
Pereyra and other friends of the holy father, and 
kept in a secret place until an opportunity occurred 
for transporting it to Goa. God was pleased by a 
remarkable sign to show that He accepted this act 
of devotion to His servant ; for a waxen taper 
lighted before the coffin, which, in the natural 
course of things, would have been consumed within 
ten hours, lasted eighteen entire days, burning day 
and night ; and it was observed that the very drip- 
pings of the wax weighed more than the taper itself 
at the beginning. 

The ship which bore the holy body was so old and 
crazy, that few were disposed to risk their lives in 
her ; but when it was known what sort of freight 
there was on board, every one made haste to secure 
a corner in her, no longer doubting of their safety. 
Nor was their confidence misplaced. First a tempest 
drove the vessel on a sand-bank, where it remained 
immovable; but when all seemed lost, the wind 
suddenly veered round, so that they were able to 
disengage the ship, the blast ceasing again on the 
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instant that the keel was freed. Then, on entering 
the Gulf of Ceylon, the vessel struck upon a ree£ 
and became so tightly wedged within the rock that 
it was a marvel she did not split asunder. The 
crew would have thrown the merchandise over- 
board, but this the fury of the waves and the tossing 
of the ship did not permit. In their extremity, they 
had recourse to the intercession of the saint ; they 
fell on their knees, and, as though the holy father 
had been still alive among them, besought him to 
deliver them. Almost immediately there came a 
rumbling, grating sound from underneath the vessel, 
and at the same moment they perceived that they 
were again in deep water ; whence they concluded 
that the rock had been cleft in pieces by the power 
of God. Be it added here, that no sooner had the 
saint's body been removed, and the passengers and 
crew disembarked, and all the lading been safely 
put on shore at Goa, than the vessel split in pieces 
of herself, as if to show that she had discharged her 
office in bearing so precious a treasure to its desti- 
nation. 

Twenty leagues from Goa the vessel was becalmed ; 
but the viceroy ordered a light galley to be manned 
without delay, in which Father Melohior Nugnez, 
vice-provincial of the Indies* with three others of 
the Society, proceeded to fetch the body of the 
saint; and when it was half a league from the 
town, eighteen barks went out to meet the galley, 
having on board the flower of the Portuguese 
nobility, and three hundred of the principal inhabi- 
tants, each holding a lighted taper in his hand, 
while in every bark was stationed a band of singers 
and musicians, who made admirable harmony as the 
procession moved along. The body of the saint, 
covered with cloth of gold, lay under a noble canopy, 
with lighted flambeaux and streamers waving on 
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both sides. The whole town seemed to be gathered 
on the shore, and when the galley which bore the 
sacred relics was perceived in the distance, the cries 
of joy and tears of devotion that simultaneously 
broke forth, testified to the love and veneration 
with which the holy father was still regarded at 
this the first scene of his apostolic labours. Some 
even flung themselves into the sea and swam to 
the galley, which they thus accompanied to land. 
There the viceroy stood waiting, attended by his 
guards, the remaining nobility, the members of the 
royal council, and the magistrates, all in mourning. 
At the moment the holy body came on shore, the 
choristers began to intone the psalm, " Blessed be 
the Lord God of Israel," and so the procession moved 
slowly on : first went the children dressed in white, 
their heads crowned with flowers, and each holding 
in his hand a branch of olive; then came the 
Brotherhood of Mercy with their spleudid banner, 
walking immediately before the body, which was 
borne by the fathers of the Society ; next came the 
viceroy and his court, followed by an innumerable 
multitude of people. The streets were hung with 
tapestry, and as the blessed body advanced, flowers 
were thrown upon it from the balconies and windows, 
and from the tops of the houses. 

But that which invested this event with a peculiar 
lustre, was the number of miracles with which it was 
attended. A saving virtue, no less than a celestial 
odour, seemed to go forth from the body of the saint: 
the people brought out their sick and laid them in 
the streets, and at the passing of his relics they were 
healed ; and many, who were unable to leave their 
beds, were restored to instant health by the mere in- 
vocation of his name. At the close of the procession 
the coffin was set down in the chapel of the college of 
S. Paul, and for three days the blessed body was ex- 
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posed to the devotion of the people. Fresb miracles 
followed : the blind received their sight, the paralytic 
recovered the use of their limbs, lepers bocame clean as 
new-born babes ; and at the sight of these super- 
natural signs, the people proclaimed aloud all the 
wonderful works that had been wrought by the holy 
father in his lifetime, so that it seemed as though 
they would canonize him as a saint by universal 
acclamation. 

But this event was now to be brought about in the 
usual judicial way ; and it was no sooner known in 
Europe that Francis Xavier was dead, than men 
began to speak of his being raised to the altars of 
the Church. By command of John III., king of 
Portugal, a formal inquiry was instituted in India, 
the chief scene of his labours, into the life, virtues, 
and miracles of the man of God, in order that the 
result might be presented for the decision of the 
Holy See. The design was zealously promoted by 
the archbishop of Goa (for that see had been erected 
into an archbishopric), and by all the bishops of 
India ; but by no one was the canonization of our 
saint solicited with more urgency than by the king 
of Bungo. This monarch was now a fervent Chris- 
tian, and his devotion to the holy Father Francis, 
whose name he had taken in baptism, led him to 
send a solemn embassy to Pope Gregory XIII., who 
at that time occupied the chair of S. Peter, declar- 
ing that his Holiness could not bestow a greater 
mark of his affection on him, than by placing the 
Apostle of Japan among the saints of Holy Church. 
During all this time the most astonishing miracles 
continued to attest the sanctity of the father and 
his power with God ; and at length Pope Paul V. 
performed what his predecessor had designed to do, 
and by a bull, bearing date October 25th, 1619, 
declared beatified Francis Xavier, Priest of the 
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Society of Jesus. His canonization was completed 
by Pope Gregory XV., on the 12th of March, 1622 ; 
but that Pontiff dying before the bull was drawn 
up, it was finally promulgated by his successor, 
Urban VIII. In this bull, which is a sort of com- 
pendium of the miraculous life of the saint, it is 
said that the new Apostle of the Indies received in 
a spiritual sense the blessing which God vouchsafed 
to the patriarch Abraham : that he was the father 
of many nations, and that he saw his children in 
Jesus Christ multiplied more than the stars of 
heaven and the sands of the sea ; and, in brief, 
that his apostolate had all the signs of a divine 
vocation ; to wit, the gift of tongues, the gift of 
prophecy, the gift of miracles, with the evangelical 
virtues in all perfection. 

His feast is kept by the Church on the 3rd of 
December ; but there is also a celebrated novena, 
which owes its institution to the famous Father 
Mastrilli, to whom, when he was in the agony of 
death, the saint appeared, and promised him complete 
restoration to health, on condition of his making a 
vow to go as a missionary to Japan, and there give 
his life for the faith. The vow being made, the 
saint's promise was immediately fulfilled, and even- 
tually also his prediction : the dying man was in a 
moment restored to perfect health, and going to 
Japan, there received the crown of martyrdom. The 
saint at the same time declared that he would inter- 
cede before God for all who implored his aid in their 
necessities, whether spiritual or temporal, by a 
novena, or nine days' prayer. This novena, which 
may be privately observed at any time, is publicly 
kept in the beginning of March, commencing usually 
on the 4th and closing on the 12th day of that 
month. By the pious observance of this devotion, 
singular mercies have been and are continually 
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obtaiued ; many a grievous sinner has received the 
grace of a true repentance ; and many who, by the 
misfortune of their birth, if not by their own fault, 
had been long fast bound in the chains of heresy and 
schism, have been led to embrace the faith. It was 
Father Mastrilli who erected the splendid mausoleum 
over the body of the saint in Goa. 

Reader, we end as we began. The wonderful man 
whose life you have read is no fictitious hero of 
romance, nor even some great historical character 
who, when he has played his part among men, 
exercises no more influence on posterity than that 
which is the natural consequence of the works he 
has performed or the institutions he has founded. 
He is not dead and gone, as the world counts dead 
.and gone, as though there were no communication 
between this visible scene and those realms of light 
ana glory, where dwell the angelic hosts and the 
spirits of the just. As Francis Xavier was a saint 
and an apostle while on earth, so now in heaven he 
is ever before the throne of God — nay, he is himself 
exalted to a throne, and reigns as *a prince with 
^Jesus, the King of angels and of saints. Who, 
therefore, shall measure his power, or circumscribe 
his acts ? Surely he still cares for those in whose 
behalf he toiled and suffered, and for whom, even 
were it but to gain a single soul to his dear Lord, 
he would gladly have shed the last drop of his blood. 
And if he still cares for them, surely he is still 
powerful to help them. What, then, might he not 
accomplish now for the people of those eastern lands 
in which he once wrought such marvellous works, 
and for whose conversion he, in desire, if not in 
actual deed, sacrificed his life ? 

There is Japan, the ruthless exterminator of the 
^Christian name, yet so glorious in its martyrs, that 
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*ve know not whether to wonder most at the inge- 
nious cruelty of the persecutors, or at the unwearied 
constancy of their victims — Japan still remains closed 
to the messengers of Christ, and not even the devo- 
tion of the brave sons of S. Ignatius, the brethren of 
our saint, has yet succeeded in opening a way into 
those inhospitable regions. China, too, within sight 
of whose vast empire Francis died, and towards 
which he was for ever stretching forth his arms as 
he walked the sands of that dreary isle — China has 
shown no pity to the followers of the Lamb, and to 
this hour has never ceased to repay their heroic 
charity with bonds, and torments, and death. But 
one country there is, whose name is for ever asso- 
ciated with that of Francis Xavier, and in which, 
as subjects of the British crown, we must feel the 
deepest interest ; India, even yet, as we write, the 
scene of massacre and horror, now more than ever 
needs the aid of her great Apostle. There the false 
creed of Mahomet still holds sway ; there are to be 
seen, fostered, or at least not discouraged, by the 
governing powers, all those debasing idolatries and 
superstitions, to destroy and root up which our saint 
devoted his nights of prayer and his days of toil ; 
there is the same love of money, and the same devo- 
tion to earthly interests, which so darkened the 
minds, and blunted the consciences, and overpowered 
the faith of the Christian Portuguese, that the con- 
version of the whole empire of China, including 
millions of souls for which Christ died, was to them 
a matter of no moment, as compared with the profit 
that might be made by trading with a pagan people 
— nay, rather was to be thwarted and prevented, for 
fear of giving a check to commerce ; there reigns 
that religions indifference which calls itself Protest- 
antism, but which, in fact, is utter disregard for the 
honour of God and for the truth He came into the 
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world to teach ; there, too, not less hostile to the 
faith, though displaying a certain zeal for Christ, 
sits enthroned in high places that religious error 
which is founded (we may charitably hope) more in 
ignorance and prejudice than in any malice of the 
will, and is upheld in all sincerity by many who, it 
once they were brought face to face with the truth, 
would bow down before it and adore ; and not 
religious error or indifference alone, but positive 
irreligion, that sensuality, ungodliness, cold, heart- 
less pride, and worldliness, which in the days of 
Francis scandalized the heathen, and which still 
makes them regard with scorn and contempt, yea, 
and with a righteous moral abhorrence, the multitude 
of professing Christians, and the religion they pro- 
fess ; there, finally — with grief be it said — is to be 
seen, what even S. Francis had not to contend with, 
a miserable revolt and rebellion against the supre- 
macy of the Holy See, having its focus and centre 
in the very city which the saint first evangelized by 
his labours, and in which his blessed body still 
reposes ; Goa,* though Catholic in name, persists in 
schismatically opposing the authority of the Supreme 
Pontiff and disobeying his commands — rather, we 
should say, despising his fatherly remonstrances. 

Alas ! that there should be another evil, and one 
which, so long as it is maintained, must prevent, or 
at least indefinitely retard, the removal of the rest, 
and that is the systematic injustice and unfairness 
with which the Catholic religion has hitherto been 
treated by those possessing authority or social influ- 
ence in the land. The religion which alone can 
convert the heathen, which, as a matter of fact, 

* For a succinct account of the origin of the Goa schism, 
as well as of the state of Catholicity in India generally, the 
reader is referred to an article in the Rambler of December. 
1857. 

N 
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numbers its thousands, where the Protestant sects 
number their units, — which alone makes true prac- 
tical Christians of the natives of India/ — this religion 
is the only one which has been, and still is, dis- 
couraged, discountenanced, opposed, and oppressed 
by those who have the rule and preponderance in 
that great country. While paganism, in its most 
hideous forms, has been, not merely protected, but 
upheld, and even honoured, Catholicism has been 
pushed aside, ignored, insulted, and degraded. 

That the rulers and the people of England may 
learn, ere it be too late, the lesson which the recent 
terrible catastrophe was designed by God to teach 
them; that idolatry may be no longer favoured, 
and the Church of Christ at least be let to do her 
work in peace ; that heaven may send us missionary 
priests, if not with the heroic sanctity and miraculous 
gifts of Francis Xavier, yet with a sensible portion 
of his spirit, his virtues, and his holy guile, let us 
have recourse (as he himself invites us) to the inter- 
cession of that great servant of God, and to this end 
say daily, as prescribed by the noble Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith, which has placed itself 
under his powerful patronage, one Our Father and 
one Hail Mary, followed by the invocation, 

8. FRANCIS XAVfKR. PRAY FOB US. 



APPENDIX. 



Evbt? Protestants shared the veneration entertained by 
Catholics foe this great saint, as appears from the testimonies 
adduced by Bouhonrs at the end of his biography. 

Baldens, in his " History of the Indies/' speaks of him in 
the following terms : " Had Xavier been of the same religion 
as ourselves, we might well have esteemed and honoured him 
as another St. Paul. And, even notwithstanding the difference 
in religion, his zeal, his vigilance, and the sanctity of his life, 
ought to stir up all good men not to do the work of God 
negligently ; for the gifts he had received for the fulfilment of 
the office of a minister and an ambassador of Jesus Christ 
were of so high an order as it surpasses my ability to express. 
If I consider the patience and the sweetness with which he 
proffered to both great and small the holy and living waters of 
the Gospel, if I regard the courage with which he endured 
injuries and insults, I am constrained to cry out with the 
Apostle, ' Who, like him, is sufficient for these things?' " 
Baldens concludes his panegyric by an apostrophe to the saint 
himself: " Oh that it had pleased God that, being what yon 
were, you had been, or might Have teen, one of us ! " 

Richard Hackluyt, the voyager, also a Protestant, and, what 
is more, an Anglican minister, lauds Francis Xavier without 
reserve : " Sancian," be writes, " is an island on the confines 
of China, and nigh to the port of Canton ; it is famous for 
the death of Francis Xavier, that worthy preacher of the 
Gospel and divine teacher of the Indians in the matter of 



180 APPENDIX. 

religion, who, after great labours, many injuries, and innu- 
merable crosses, suffered with much patience and joy, died in 
a cabin, on a desert mountain, on the 2nd of December, in 
the year 1522, destitute of all earthly conveniences, but re- 
plenished with all spiritual benedictions, having made known 
Jesus Christ to many millions of those eastern people. Modem 
histories of the Indies are filled with the eminent virtues and 
miraculous works of this holy man. 1 '* 

M. Tavernier, a man endowed with all the good qualities 
that can be possessed without the true religion, goes even 
beyond these two historians, and speaks like a Catholic: 
" St. Francis Xavier," he says, " here ended his mission with 
his life, after having established the Christian faith with 
astonishing success in all places through which he passed, not 
only by his zeal, but also by his example and the sanctity of 
his life. He was never in China, but there is a great proba- 
bility that the religion he planted in the Isle of Niphonf 
spread into the neighbouring countries, and multiplied itself 
through the labours of this holy man, who may justly be 
called the St. Paul and true Apostle of the Indies/' 

* The above is taken from the French, the translator being unable 
to refer to the original, 
t The largest of the Japanese group. 



THE END. 



HYMN OF S. FRANCIS XAVIEB. 

(From the Latin.) 

God, I love Thee, not that I 
May gain a place in Heaven thereby, 
Nor because they who love not Thee 
Shall burn in Hell eternally. 
Thou, Thou, my Jesus, on the Tree 
Didst in Thine arms encompass me: 
The Nails, the Lance, thou didst endure, 
And Ignominy great and sore, 

And Pains and Torments manifold, 

Swoonings, and Agonies untold, 

And Death : and all through me, for me, 

A sinner vile as vile can be ! 

How, then, can I help loving Thee, 

Jesus beloved exceedingly ? 

Not that I may thy glory see, 

Or 'scape eternal misery, 

Or any way rewarded be. 

But ev'n as Thou hast loved me, 

1 love, and ever will love, Thee : 
Simply because Thou art my Lord, 
The only, one, eternal God. 

Amen* 



Another Vernon of the tame, 

Mv God, I love Thee, not because 

I hope for heav'n thereby ; 
Nor yet that they who love Thee no! 

Must burn eternally. 
Thou, my Jesus, Thou didst me 

Upon the Cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 

And manifold disgrace ; 
And griefs and torments numberless. 

And sweat of agony ; 
Even death itself ; and all for Mie 

Who was Thine enemy. 
Then why, Blessed Jesu Christ, 

Should I not love Thee well - 
Not for the sake of winning heaven. 

Or of escaping hell : 
Not with the hope of gaining aught. 

Not seeking a reward; 
But as Thyself hast loved me, 

O ever-loving Lord, 
E'en so I love Thee, and will love, 

And in Thy praise will sing ; 
Because Thou art my Lord and God, 
And my eternal King. 

Muiic for the above will be found in u Hymns ahs 

Melodies." 
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